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CHRISTINA, 


| PRINCESS or SWABIAM.. | 
1 or 1 
| 8 1 5 E 28 R Nh Da 
count. b SURGER. ; 


Frederic Auguſtus, Duke of Saxony, Ba- | 

varia, and Swabia. A war of twenty 1 

years continuance, diſtinguiſhed by ſplen- nn 

did conqueſts, had conſiderably increaſed 

his dominions, and reduced a great part 

er „ ar to his obedience.  Satiafied'” 
A 3 | 


6 HISTORY oF cunrsrTINA, 


with his ſucceſs, and 3 of retiring 


to that reſt which his advaneed age re- 
quired, he accepted the propoſals of an 
honourable and advantageous peace which 


- were offered him. One of the principal | 
articles of this treaty was, the martiage- 
of Bona Eleanora, Marchioneſs of Miſnie, 


to Maximilian Philip, his only heir. Fre- 


deric agreed to this union, and, in ſpite 
of his ſon's reluctance and oppoſition, 
obliged him to ſign the treaty, and to mar- 
ry the Princeſs of Miſnie. Philip yielded 


to this imperious command; but, inca- 


pable of diſſimulation, he took no care to 


conceal the ſorrow which this marriage 
cauſed in hi n. He was the paſſionate 
and favoured lover of Amelia, daughter 


to an inferior officer belonging to the pa- 
lace, He owed the favours of his miſ- 
treſs to his repeated oaths of raiſing her 
to the higheſt rank, as ſoon as be ſhould 


himſelf arrive at it. Forced to unite him- 
4 k 8 
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ſelf to the heireſs of Miſnie, and to deprive 
Amelia of the reward promiſed to her 


- kindneſſes ; adopting an unjuſt, though 


umhappily too natural an opinion, he 
threw all the bitterneſs of his chagrin on 
her who had been the innocent cauſe of 
it. Eleanora, extremely young, endowed 
with every amiable quality, and adorned 
with a thouſand charms, appeared, in the 
eyes of her huſband, in no other light than 


as the rival of Amelia; as a woman who. 


had uſurped the place deſtined by his 


choice to another; who had obliged him 


to be guilty of perjury and ingratitude, 
and had cauſed him to deceive the expec- 


_ tations of a eredulous friend, whoſe gene- 
rous confidence had truſted to his fidelity 


the care of her honour and her En 


neſs. 


The character of Philip ſuffered Kin 
not to diſguiſe the emotions of his heart. 
That Prince, then about twenty . 

. A 4 old, 
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which treats as falſnoods all the arts of civi- 
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old; to an extreme impetuoſity of temper, 
joined an inflexible obſtinacy of opinion, 
and that auſtere and ill-judged frankneſs, 


lity, ſo neceſſary to maintain an union, at 
leaſt the appearances of it, between perſons 
the moſt oppoſite in opinions and intereſts. 
Without regard to the knot which had 


united him to the young Princeſs, he con- 


tinued to deliver himſelf up to his paſſion; 
If the fear of d Irawing on his miſtreſs the, 
rage of the Duke engaged him to conceal 


* the ardour of bis affections, and the public 


avowal of the preference with which he 
honoured her, it was with great violence 
and regret that he deprived himſelf of the 
pleaſure of giving up his whole time to 


her, and of doing public homage to ber | 


charms. 


During the fitſt years: of their m- 


riage, Eleanora did not remark the neglect 


and coldneſs of her huſband, 'Tenderly 


beloved 


| PRINCESS or SWABIA., 9 


J 


beloved: by Frederic, and conſtantly amu (- 
ed by. entertainments, her own. indiffe- 
rence and extreme diſſipation equally pre- 
vented her from obſerving the conduct of 
the Prince, or diſcovering the object of his 
inclinations. ., But having given birth to 
a Princeſs, maternal affection opened her 
heart to every emotion of tenderneſs. A 
ſevere labour had exhauſted her ſtrength, 
ſo that ſhe was a conſiderable time before 
ſhe recovered, Her indi ſpoſition fixing 


the Duke and the Court to her apart- 


ments, the Prince was conſtrained to pay 
her a more conſtant attendance there. 


Eleanora, obſerving him with more atten- 
tion, found charms in him which had ne- 


ver before ſtruck her. The nobleneſs of 
his perſon, and the livelineſs of his wit, 
delighted her; ſhe was amazed to find 
him ſo amiable; his preſence, and even 
the ſound of his voice, cauſed in her the 
moſt flattering emotions: ſhe loved him, 
the willies to pleaſe” and attach him to 


— 


A 3 | berg. 
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her; but the more her fondneſs for him in- 
creaſed, the more ſhe was convinced he 
had none for her. An antious curioſity 
made her ſearch after unwelcome infor- 
mation. Jealouſy and love entered at 
the ſame time into her heart, and ren- 
dered her ſenſations equally tender and 
painful... She diſcovered her rival ſhe 


'SSEEL 


. rafting the cel of repoſe. The aſſiduous 


attentions of a Court, by which ſhe faw 
| ol adored, became troubleſome to 
her; ſhe wiſhed to be alone, to ſigh at li- 
5 and to weep without witneſſes. She 
very ſoon fell into that kind of deſpon- 
dency which is cauſed by a paſſion con- 
demned never to meet return; by the cer- 
tainty of forming vain wiſhes; by. the 
miſery of tracing continually, in fancy, 
an happineſs we never can enjoy; by ſee- 
ing another poſſeſs, i in our preſence, the 
object of our r moſt ardent vows; and by 


ann 
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entertaining, without ceaſing, the deſire 
of an happinefs which flies from us. 


Her grief, too violent and too apparent, 


excited the tender compaſſion of Frederic. 
The more ſhe excited his pity, the more 
did the Prince's conduct diſpleaſe him. 
Amelia triumphed in the ſorrows of the 
Princeſs; and, grown proud of his pro- 
tection, ſhe no longer concealed the power 


ſhe had over the mind of Philip. The 


Duke, irritated with the boldneſs of her 
behaviour, cauſed her to be taken out of 
the palace in the night, ordered her to be 
carried to Muhlbery, to be confined in that 
fortreſs, and to be guarded with the utmoſt 
care: The officer charged with this com- 
miſſion betrayed the confidence of his maſ- 
ter; and the moment Amelia went from 
Augſburg, Philip, acquainted with her de- 
parture, flew after her, came up with her, 
put her eſcort to flight, and conducted her 
to one of his Wen where, not thinking . 
n 
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himſelf ſufficiently ſecure from the anger 
of Frederic, he did not ſtay long, but 
ſoon carried her into Denmark. Out of 
the reach of his father's vengeance, he 
wrote to him and complained. bitterly of 
the violence exerciſed againſt a perſon 
who was ſo dear to him; accuſed the re- 

ſentment of a jealous wife as the cauſe of 
ſo rigorous an order; ſaid, that Eleanora, in 
demanding the exile of Amelia, and preſ- 
ling the Duke to treat her with inhumani- 
ty, had rendered herſelf for ever odious 


e the eyes of him, to whom conſtraint 


had united her: he would therefore take _ 
immediate meaſures to break a bond, | 
which he already regarded himſelf as en- 
tirely diſengaged from; and concl uded 
his letter by a proteſtation never to return 
to Swabia as the huſband of the Princeſs of 


, gr e 3 4. 


hilft Philip was ; thus afliding the 
bear af his father, weakenel by long fa- 
tigues 
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tigues and recent infirmities, and was fill- 
ing Eleanora with the fears of ſeeing her- 
ſelf divorced from his bed, the object of 
the troubles and diviſions of this. illuſtri- 
ous Houſe no longer enjoyed. the vanity 
of having excited them. The moment 
Amelia found herſelf torn from the arms 
of her father, and carried out of the pa- 
lace, her fears, and a ſudden oppreſſion of 
ſpirits, had ſuch, an effect on. her ſenſes, 
that ſhe never got the better of it. Emo- 
tions of horror agitated-her without ceaſ- 
ing; ſhe trembled at the ſmalleſt noiſe ; 
Even the fight of her own women 1 
quently alarmed her; ſhe fancied ſhe per- 
ceived the Duke's guards diſguiſed under 
their veſtments; ſhe then uttered fright- 
ful ſcreams, called Pliflip to her aſſiſtance, 
ſaw him, heard him, and till called him. 
She fell into a gloomy diſtraction, out of 
which nothing could rouſe her. After 
ſome months continuance in this dread- 
ful ſituation, ſhe died in the arms of her 
lover; 
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lover ; who, mewn deſperate -at long 
her, mixed with his tears and lamentations 


for her loſs, imprecations againſt Eleanora. 


He ſwore never to ſee her again, never 
to pardon her jealouſy, the fatal and pre- 
mature cauſe of the death of Amelia, the 
fole object of his tendereſt affections. 


| Determined to remain in Denmark, 


and to nouriſh his forrows by the fight 
of the monument wherein the remains of 


his miſtreſs repoſed, he reſiſted, during 
four years, the orders, the prayers, and 


even the ſupplications, of his father, In 


vain did the moſt zealous of his ſervants 
acquaint him with the viſible decay of 
Frederic, and put him in mind that the 
moment was approaching when his pre- 
ſence would be neceſſary at Avgſburg : 


L neither his duty nor his intereſt could de- 


termine him to quit the tomb of his 


Amelia, and to reviſit places which would 


cominually bring back to his remem- 
br ance : 
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brance the happineſs he had for ever loſt. 
The modeſt. entreaties of Eleanora were 
rejected with diſdain. He abandoned the 
deſign of a divorce : Amelia was no lon- 
ger living, and he ceafed to wiſh for his 
liberty; but he preſerved his unjuſt ha- 
tred, and anfwered the affectionate and 
ſubmiſlive letters of the Princeſs only to 
load her with reproaches, and accuſe her 
| of alt the troubles and misfortunes of his 
life. A 


9 * 
11 1 


— 


The Fenn 3 could not 
ſupport the averſion of a huſband ſo dear 
to her. The impoſſibility of obliterating 
the fatal prepoſſeſſion of Philip, in regard 
to the exile of Amelia, and proving to 
him that ſhe had never demanded her re- 
moval, together with the certainty of dif- 
pleaſing him by her affection, and that of 
ſeeing him no more, affected her with the 
moſt dreadful melancholy. Retired in the 


2 13883 of her owa apartment, continually 


5 weeping, 


— 
— 


—  ——— 


— ( 
— — 5 


v * * » 
| +... 3 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


—— etna 
"4 

F 

* 


by — — 
«a 


Fa 


16, HISTORY..OP..C Anis Ixa, 


weeping, preſſing in ber arms the little. 
Chriſtina her daughter, and bathing her 


with tears, ſhe earneſtly prayed Heaven to 


watch over this deat infant, and preſerve 


her child from the Man misfortune of 
ig an n 


A flow os confined by degrees. the, 
ſtrength of this young and lovely Princeſs; 
ſhe faded like a flower untimely gathered, 
and deſcended to the tomb regretted by. 
all Swabia. The Duke, already attack- 
ed by a dangerous illneſs, was ſo ſenſible 


of her loſs, that he could not ſupport it: 
he found his end approaching,and ſent cou- 


riers to Denmark to haſten the return of 
his ſon. Philip came with all ſpeed, hop- 
ing that his Preſence would reanimate his 
father, and prolong his days; but he had 
the affliction to arrive too late, and the 
moment he entered the palace, cries of 
ſorrow informed him Frederic Was no 
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is ſon wept over him, and ſumptuouſ- 
1 rendered him the laſt honours, re- 
Proaching himſelf ſmcerely for having af- 
Ai&ted him. Sovereign of ſo many ſtates, 
maſter of his heart and hand, he agairi 
regretted the loſs" of Amelia. Faithful 
to her memory, he rejected every alliance 
propoſed to him. His long and tedious 
forrows had taught him to dread a pafſi- 
on which had had ſo great power over 
his mind. He gave himſelf up entirely 
to the love of glory; undertook that de- 
ſtruclive war which laid waſte the moſt 
fertile provinces of Germany, and made 
the ſtates, and even the perſon of the Em- 
peror, ſubmit to him: His neighbours, 
weakened by the numbers engaged in the 
holy wars and gone to Paleſtine, could 
not oppoſe the courſe of his victories ; but 
at length tired with conqueſts- and tri- 
umphs, he replaced the Emperor on his 
throne, and maintained him there, in ſpits 
of the efiorts of a my eonfederacy. | 
; As 
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As he did not appropriate to himſelf any 


18 HISTORY OF CHRISTINA, 


of his conqueſts, it appeared as if he had 
been prodigal of his ſubjeQts and of his 
treaſures, merely for the. vain - honour of 
filling all Europe with the report of his 
valour, and inſpiring them with the fear 


W 


Re the cane "of Eleanors's death the 


8 Chriſtina was carried to Fullin- 
gen, a villa belonging to her grandfather, 


Gitnated about twenty leagues from Augſ- 


burg. Philip, employed in the funeral of 


his father, and his own coronation, order- 
ed his daughter to remain at Fullingen. 
Three months after his return, being then 
free from his cares, he went himſelf to that 


houſe to ſee the Princeſs, and bring ber 
' back to Augſburg. The melancholy 
complaints of Eleanora, the afflicting 


ſound of her voice, and her lamentations, 
ſtill reſounded in the ears of the little Chriſ- 


ful, 


un. e Rh of cruel, ungrate- 


ful, and inhuman, were blended together 
in her memory with the name of Philip, the 


cauſe of the troubles and death of her 
mother. At his approach, ſhe was ſeized 


with horror, and would have fled; ſhe 
ſtruggled in the arms of her women, re- 
fuſed to kneel to her father, and cried out 

E vith a trembling voice, I will not go with 


the cruel man, be will kill me alſo! Her 


_ reſiſtance, her tears and fright, the ſtriking 
reſemblance between her and her mother, 
rendered Chriſtina difagreeable in the eyes 


of her father. She recalled to his mind 


the moſt painful recollections: he conſi- | 


dered her for a long time with a periſtve 
air; and changed his deſign of carrying 


her to Augſburg for that of having her 
educated at Fullingen. Though he was 
inclined to keep her at a diſtance from him, 


he was unwilling that that kind of diſgrace 
ſnould be prejudicial to her education. 


He placed perſons very early about her, 


ho were capable of forming her heart, 
7 7 . 


— 
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eng her underſtanding, and in- 
ſtrücting her in every thing proper to im- 
prove and bring to perfection the gifts ſhe 
received from nature. If ſhe did not find 
Philip tender and affectionate father, ſhe 
had no reaſon ever to accuſe him of 
neglecting the duties impoſed on him as 
a parent. He ornamented ber fetreat; 


ordered ſhe ſhould be relieved from ber 


ſtudies by amuſements; was profuſe in 


affording her the means to gratify her 


wiſhes, exerciſe her liberality, and make: 
* thoſe . formrnded 1 her heppys \- 


Te the it of * 1 5 * 
tures, the. Princeſs, as ſhe grew up, united 
different charms; ſhe. was taller, her air, 


mote majeſtic, and an open, and animated 


countenance gave more nobility and dig · 
nity to her figure. | Perhaps. her. perſon. 
would haye had. too much of the latter. to, 


have excited the paſſion of love, if her 
reetnels and goodneſs, with a. thouſand 


other a 
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other attractive graces, had not recalled 
thoſe who, inſpired by veneration at their 
firſt approach, might otherwiſe have kept 
at too great a diſtance from her. She ac- 
quired a very extenſive knowledge, exer- 
ciſed all the arts proper for her ſex, and 
greatly improved the gifts ſhe had received 
from nature, by ſtudy and application: 
But vain were their attempts to teach her 
the general maxims of the world; ſhe 
had formed bers by obſerving the emo- 
tions of her own heart; they could never 
N accuſtom her to ſubmit her reaſon to the 
common prejudices of mankind, nor to 
confound things which drew their whole 
value from the opinion of the world, with 
things really valuable in themſelves, nor 
true dignity of conduct, with that c- 
ſtrained reſerve which pride, uſurping its «i 
name, would ſubſtitute, in place of it. 1 
Rejecting all the ſophiſtry of intereſt and 
. vanity, ſhe formed her ideas from nature, # 
2 "and from her own feelings her heart wass 
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upright, and her diſcernment juſt. "She 
had great ſenſibility, much courage and 
Readineſs; was an inviolable obſerver of 
her word, and of a temper the leaſt like- 
[ | I to experience that lightneſs or incon- 
ſtancy fo often imputed to her ſex. It 
would ſeem that ſo many rare qualities 
ſhould have guarded her from all ertors: 
on the contrary, they induced her not to 
treat a natural inclination as a weakneſs ; 
[| | to give up her heart to the ſweeteſt of all 
1 paſſions; to ſeek her happineſs out of the 
bk road commonly purſued by perſons of 
her rank; to ſet little value on ſplendour 
and magnificence ; to prefer, far above 
grandeur and power, the liberty of chuſ- 
ing for herſelf, and the flattering hope of 
3B N that choice for ever happy. 


* 
— 


46 ' The houſebold of ts Princeb of "0 
dia, which at firſt was only compoſed of 
her mother's women, was afterwards aug- 


mented They brought up *"_ with 
her 


— 
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her ſome of the young nobility of both 
governeſs being dead, the Counteſs de 


Surger took her place, with the title of 
Superintendent of the Education of 


Chriſtina 3 and the Duke gave her abſo- 


lute authority over all thoſe by whom the 


Frier was d 


This lady, . was W EE mo- 
ther of Philip, had married the Count 


de Surger, poſſeſſor of a pretty conſidera- 
dle principality on the conſſes of Saro- 
ny and Swabia. Being a widow at twen 


ty years old, and mother of an infant in 
the cradle, ſhe frequently ſaw ſwarms of 


robbers, eager for pillage, ſpread them , 
them. Their incurſions becoming more 


frequent, and the deſolated country leſs 
capable of defence, ſhe feared either the 
death or flavery of her fon would enfue; 

tries abandoned this wretched place, 
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and came to demand an aſylum with the 
| | Duke of Swabia, who gave her the choice 
| | | of many eſtabliſhments; but ſhe prefer- 


red the place vacant. about Chriſtina, 
whoſe retired ſituation ſuited her better 
: on remaining at Avgſburg.. 75 


be Sigekroid, Gant de N came e with 
3 his mother to Fullingen: he was then 
| P eight years old, and the Princeſs five. 
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He ſhared in her childiſh amuſements, 
and afterwards in her ſtudies and plea- 
ſures. His eagerneſs to ſerve her diſtin- 
guiſhed him from all the little courtiers 

- they had taught to pleaſe her. As ſhe 
grew up, the attentions of the young 
Counit redoubled ; he endeavoured to an- 
ticipate her wiſhes, and ſatisfy her fan- 
_ cies; he invented feaſts and amuſements, 
the preparations for which he concealed 
from her; he ſurpriſed her by unexpected 
pleaſures i in their walks, and by the inge- 
nious art of filling up every moment of 
her time. Admitted to ſuch intimacy, '- 
| and 


* 
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and conſtantly in her company, becom 


ing every day more intereſting and more 
amiable, the Princeſs was attached to him 
as well from habit as from a tender grati- 
tude and a lively friendſhip : ſhe called him 
her brother, ſometimes her couſin, but 


more frequently her friend; had always 


ſecrets to confide to him, queſtions to aſk 
him, or orders to give him. If any one 
applied to Sigefroid to requeſt a favour 
of her, ſhe granted it the inſtant it was 
demanded, When ſhe diſtributed pre- 
ſents to all her Court, ſhe reſerved to her- 


ſelf the choice of the trinkets ſhe deſigned * 
for the Count, and this choice employed 


her for a long time: nothing was beauti- 
ful or rich enough for him; ſhe complain- 


ed that nothing was to be found Worth, of- | 


fering to her friend. 


The diſtinctions with which ber pe 9 
pupil treated her ſon, were too apparent to 


- eſcape the obſervation of the Counteſs de 


Surger; ſhe penetrated into the cauſe of 
Vor. I. B * ha, 
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them, and was alarmed. In examining 
Sigefroid, ſhe diſcovered a paſſion, under 
the difguiſe of friendſhip, concealed in his 
heart. Trembling at the misfortunes. 
which a mutual inclination would prepare 
for two perſons ſo far diſtant from the 13 
power of ever being united, ſhe fought 
for means to ſtop the progrek of this dan- 
gerous attachment, A new order was 


iſſued in the palace to forbid the young 
Barons educated with Chriſtina fo, enter 
her apartment. The Counieſs preſcribed 
the hours when they . were. to pay their 
reſpects to the Princeſs; ſhe took. from 
them the liberty of mixing with her la- 
dies ; of canverſing with ber, giving her 
Entertainments, or even approaching her, 
in her walks or other amuſements. An 
air of gravity was ſpread around the 
daughter of Philip; ſilence and reſpect 
joined itſelf to melancholy. This novel 


ty diſpleaſed Chriſtina, but ſhe dared not 


complain of it, ning. the dome. 
; ; 9 
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had received orders from her father to 
make this new regulation in her houſe- 
hold. $51 5 2; 


Sigefroid could not find himſelf de- 
prived of the pleaſure of ſeeing and con-. 
verſing with Chriſtina at all times, with- 

out feeling extreme anger towards his mo- 
ther, whoſe precautions, concealed under. 
a pretended authority, appeared to him 
the effect of a whimſical caprice. He 
did not diſguiſe his chagrin 3 complained 
of her conduct; reproached her for hav- 
ing introduced dulneſs into the , Court of 
a Princeſs of ſixteen years old; for de- 
priving her of the innocent pleaſures 
with which the young courtiers were eager | 
to amuſe her leiſure hours. By ſpeaking 
in this manner, the Count diſcovered the- 
ſentiments of his heart without perceiv 
ing it, and let his mother ſee how deeply 
he was fmitten. © No, Sigefroid,” ſaid . 
ſhe, * it is not theſe trifling amuſements 
which you regret; it is the dangerous, li- A 
B 2 berty 
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berty of looking at and converſing with 
Chriſtina, and enjoying the preference 


and diſtinctions with which ſhe is pleaſed 
to favour you. Oh, my ſon! by what 


folly are you led aftray? Is it for you, is 


it for the Count de Surger, deprived of 
his inheritance, reduced to implore the 


* 


We 


pity of Philip, be ſupported by his ge- 


neroſity, to nouriſn a paſſion which ren- 


ders him raſh and ungrateſul at the ſame 


time? Had you been peaceful maſter 


of your own little fovereignty, would you 
have dared to lift your eyes to the Prin- 
ceſs of Swabia? Do you forget the pow- 
er of her father? Ah, my ſon, how 
could you think of loving Chriſtina? 
How could you loſe ſight of the elevation 
of her fortune, and the humiliation of 
your own?” 


Theſe reflections bad never Nate | 


themſelves to -the imagination of Sige- 
froid : accuſtomed to fee the Princeſs, - 


and to feel the moſt tender and flattering, 
emotions 


— 
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emotions in her preſence, he loved her 
without knowing the kind of ſentiment 


which attached him to her; no future in- 


tentions nor anxious thoughts troubled 
the peace of his mind; he gave himſelf 
up to his inclinations, without a wiſh to 
be more happy, and without a thought 
of the poſſibility of loſing the felicity he 
at preſent enjoyed, 1 


The juſt and monitying CIT TBE 
of the Counteſs baniſhed, peace from his 
heart; he reproached himſelf for loving 
Chriſtina ; he feared he was beloved by 
her. In retracing in bis memory her 
goodneſs, and the kind expreſſions of 
her friendſhip, he trembled leſt foe: had 
fallen into the ſame error. His delicate 
and diſintereſted love gave him the pow- 
er to wiſh, that the amiable Princeſs 
might never feel for him that cruel and 
flattering paſſion, which one moment 
might change from pleaſure 1 to bitterneſs- 
He reſolved to conceal from her his grief, 
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30 
to avoid her looks, and to decline every 
opportunity of approaching her; to con- 
ceal in bis own breaſt his tenderneſs and 
regret, and, in future, to treat the daugh- 


ter of Philip with nothing more than reſ- 
pet and veneration, 7 oh 


7 
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"> 


For ſome time he obſerved this painful 
conduct; but, in ſpite of his efforts, his 
melancholy appeared; it was painted in 
bis eyes, and diffuſed over his counte- 

nance: every day increaſed his grief: he 
pretended to apply himſelf to his ſtudies, 
avoided his friends, and confined his re- 
_ creations to long walks in the moſt re- 
tired places, and at hours when no one 
would interrupt! bis gloomy reveries. 


— 


Chriſtina was not more at bes caſe] TY 
ſhe had hoped the Count de Surger would 
have been excepted from the general or- 
der. The advantage of his being relat- | 
ed to o her, made her think he ought ſtill 


to 
A 


—* 
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to have the liberty of approaching her. 
Deceived in this expectation, ſne was 
much troubled, and found how neceſſary 
the Preſence, Sbm, and daran 
ceaſed to rake pleaſure in r 
of which he was no longer a partaker, 
One of her women having one day heard 
the Counteſs ſpeaking earneſtly to her ſon, 
preſſing him to quit Fullingen, and to 
abandon a retreat where his days paſſed 
on in ſhameful indolence; ſhe acquainted 
the Princeſs with what ſhe had heard. 
This account excited an emotion of anger 
againſt the Counteſs de Surger. She exa- 
ined Sigefroid with more attention; ob- 
erved his trouble and agitation of mind; 
Was affliched at the change in his conduct, | 
and ſtill more ſo at the alteration ſhe per- 
ceived in his countenance. She waited 
with impatience for the hour in which her 
Court uſually aſſembled: ſhe fixed her 
eyes on Sigefroid, and, under pretence 
of giying him ſome orders, ſhe drew him 
T4 aſide 
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- aſide from the company, and preſſed and 
conjured him to open his heart to her. 
He eluded her queſtions, caſt down his 
eyes, anſwered with confuſion, accompa- 
nied with ſo much reſerve and reſpect, 
that the Princeſs, ſuſpecting him 'of little 
attachment to her perſon, thought ſhe had 
deceived herſelf in believing he had a 
real affection for her; regretted having | 
fallen into an error which had given her 
ſo much pleaſure, and frequently wept in 
ſecret the loſs of the friendſhip and confi- 
Ser of the Count de Surger. 


One day. having riſen very early, ſhe 
went to walk i in the garden, accompanied 

only by one of her women; ſhe turned 
her ſteps towards a Gnlervarcty, where 
ſhe had raiſed a great number of exotics, 
the lively colours and perfumes of which 
ſhe greatly admired, As ſhe entered this 
place, ſhe perceived Sigefroid : ſhe felt an 
extreme pleaſure in finding him there, and 
the ſweeteſt emotion on remarking his em- 
| ployment: 
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ployment: he was examining the flowers 


cultivated for her, to ſee that no inſects, 
deſtructive to their beauty, were conceal- 


ed under their leaves. Touched with an 


attention, the cauſe of which ſhe could 
not miſtake, ſhe approached him without 
noiſe, and gently laying her hand on his 
arm, ſhe ſaid to him, with a fond and in- 
tereſting tone of voice, What, my bro- 
ther, do thoſe things which I admire till 
_— ee intpcaſting to you! bh. 


"The ſound 80 that beloved voice 3 
the Count tremble; a meeting ſo unex- 
pected blended: with joy his firſt ſurprize, 
but melancholy and- confuſion were. pre- 
ſently ſpread over his countenance. He 
bowed to Chriſtina, and looking at her 
with timidity, and ſpeaking very low, he 
ſaid, I feel myſelf very unhappy, Ma- 
dam; but if the Princeſs of - Swabia has 
for one inſtant doubted of my zeal, my 
reſpectful attention, and inviolable attach- 

B 5 ment 
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ment to her ſervice, I find that I ſhall. by 
A Wen times more ſo.“ a 75 


Tou W ns pin Chriſtina, h! 
how comes it that you are ſo? 'You ſuffer, 
and'yet you conceal from me the cauſe of 
your trouble; you fly my preſence; you 
refuſe-to confide your griefs to me, whoſe 
friendſhip might perhaps diſſipate them, 
at leaſt, might ſhare them with you. How 
happens it? Am I no longer dear to you? 
How have I loſt my claim to the friend- 
ſhip of my brother, my friend ? What is 
become of his zeal to oblige me? Why 
does unneceſſary reſpect and cold indif- 
ferenee make him forget his former us. 
| iments? * | | 


** Ah. Nadem! this zeal is ſtill unex- 
tinguiſhed,” replied Sigefroid, bluſh- 
ing. Would to heaven thoſe happy 
days, the remembrance of which is ſo 

Oy ga on my memory, bad ne- 


ver 
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ver been---thata wretch like me, had never 
been preſented to you !—that the charms 
and the virtues of theauguſt Chriſtina, had 
never He ſtopped; tears bathed his 
cheeks, and deep ſighs diſcovered the 
erbeten of his heart. 


The Princeſs, being the tears of the 
Count, could not reſtrain her own: they 
both wept. a conſiderable time without 
ſpeaking. Chriſtina, miſtaking the ſenſe 
of the laſt words of Sigefroid, looked at 
him with an air of aſtoniſhment. * What 
a ſtrange wiſh !” ſaid ſhe. © What 
would you have me underſtand by! it? 
Does the ſight of me give you pain? Oh, 
my brother! do you hate me?“ 

4 Hate you, Madam!” cried the 
Count: ah] how can you interpret ſo 
cruelly the expreſſions of an. afflicted 
heart! Sentiments far contrary to thoſe 


of hatred agitate oy mind, and deliver 
me 
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me up to eternal regret. What happy 
days are paſſed, and paſſed without re- 
turn! What felicity did I enjoy before 
the difference of our ſituations offered it- 
| ſelf to my idea; when the charms of 
Chriſtina employed all my attention; 
when her ſuperiority did not check my 
tender emotions; when I'dared to treat 
her as a ſiſter, and as a friend; to ſhew 
my earneſt zeal to pleaſe her, and to ap- 
plaud myſelf in ſeeing her ſenſible of my 
26al! Why, Madam, can I no longer 
aim at deſerving your kindneſs, without 
fear of abuſing it; without fear of ren- 
dering myſelf unworthy of it ? Your in- 
_ tereſt, your honour, a rigorous duty, 
impoſed on me the ſevere law of con- 
cealing my griefs from you ; it is forbid- 
den me to ſuffer you to penetrate the ſe- 
cret of an heart torn by the neceſlity of 
concealing its ſentiments, even though 
you ſhould encourage me to lay them 
open to you, and by the conſtraint it is 
under 
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under of treating the Aughter of Philip 
with va ena more than gratitude wad 


tray 


* I liſten attentively to you,” ſaid the 
Pririceſs, ** but E cannot underſtand you. 
What is this capricious duty, this unrea- 
ſonable reſtraint? Honour never requires 
us to diſguiſe our thoughts, to diſſemble 
our ſentiments, to abſent ourſelves from 
the object whoſe preſence we 'wiſh for. 
How can my intereſt engage you to give 
me violent pain; to make you avoid me; 
to ſhew me an affected indifference; to 
ſuffer me to believe that a friendſhip, 

formerly mutual, no longer ſubliſts but 
in my heart # TOY 


15 What do I hear?” cried the Count, 
falling at the feet of Chriſtina, * Ah, 
Madam !' have you then condeſcended to 
preſerve for me this precious friendſhip ? 
And does it yet ſubſiſt in your heart ? Ah! 

d learn 
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learn then the whole ſecret of mine; know 


the ſacrifice J have made you, by forcing 
myſelf to avoid you, and appear indiffe- 
rent to you. It 1s no longer the gentle 
and peaceful feelings of friendſhip which 
attach me to you; alas, Madam! it is 
an impetuous and violent paſſion; it is 
the moſt ardent and fincere love! Yes, 
I dare to love you, to adore you; I nei- 


ther wiſh to live or breathe but for you. 


Burning with the deſire of telling you ſo, 
I nevertheleſs avoided every opportunity 
of ſpeaking to you. Pity me, Madam; 


let your generous pity conſole an unfor- 


tunate man, and forgive his preſumpti- 


on. My love has never ſeduced my rea- 


ſon; your goodneſs has never emboldened 
me; hope has never flattered a paſſion, 
formed before it was perceived; it brings 


no imputation upon your character. 


The purity of my ſentiments may per- 
"aps "ow me ſome N 8 0 to the n 
0 
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of Chriſtina ; but how raſh muſt I appear 
in the eyes of the Princeſs of Swabia! 


The gloom which hung upon the brow 
of - Chriſtina diſappeared ; pleaſure and 
tenderneſs at once diffuſed themſelves over 
her lovely face. She held out her hand 
to Sigefroid, obliged him to riſe and 
place himſelf by her ſide on the bank 
where ſhe had firſt ſeated; herſelf; and, 
regarding him with looks in which joy 
and ſatisfaction were united, ſhe curiouſly 
enquired of him concerning all the emo- 


tions of his heart; would know how, 


and at what time, he had diſtinguiſhed 
love from friendſhip ;* and from whence 
came one of his ideas, which ſeemed to 
merit the reproach of the perſon he lov- 
ed, She inſiſted on a circumſtantial ac- 
count of all the ſenſations of his heart; a 
confeſſion of what he thought, before the 
precautions of the Counteſs his mother; 
and all the particulars of their converſa- 
| tion, 
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tion, when he complained to her of the 
new regulation eſtabliſhed in the palace. 


The Count obeyed; and Chriſtina, 
comparing her own emotions with thoſe 

of Sigefroid, was aſtoniſhed at their ſi- 
milarity. She was thoughtful for a mo- 
ment, but ſoon collected herſelf, and, 
ſpeaking with that candour and ſenſibili- 
ty which marked her character, My 
brother, ſaid ſne, we have a long 
time taſted the ſame pleaſures, and for 

ſome months we have experienced the 
ſame pains: Infancy and habit concealed 
from both of us the nature of our attach- 
ment. You have opened my eyes; you 
have taught me, that I, as well as your- 
ſelf, have changed our former friendſhip 
into a ſenſation more lively and more un- 
quiet. Tour obſtinate ſilence afflicted 
me much; but I can ſay with pleaſure, 
J have not deſignedly given you pain. 
No conſideration would have induced me 
to 
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to afflict you, to have left you to ſuppoſe 
but for a moment that the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing you, and ſpeaking to you, was no 
longer intereſting to me. But why do 
you regret loving me ?—of what fault do 
you accuſe yourſelf? —and :why'make a 
diſtinction between the Princeſs of wa- 
bia, and Chriftina, the daughter of Phi- 
lip, and your ſiſter and friend? What 
is this inequality, of which you form an 
unſurmountable obſtacle between you and 
me? In my opinion, every thing ſeems 
to unite us: we are connected by blood, 
and our principles, our taſtes, our incli- 
nations, attach us ſtill more to each other. 
Nature and reaſon inſtruct us to ſeek our 
mutual happineſs ſolely in the intimate 
union of our hearts. 
/ | 
| Sigefroid, tranſported with the pleaſure 
of hearing her acknowledge her tender- 
neſs with that noble ſimplicity which is 
the companion of truth, affected and agi- 
tated, 
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tated, would have ſpoke, but ſhe would 
not ſuffer him. Hear me, my bro- 


ther,” ſaid ſne to him; let my words 


be imprinted on your remembrance, and 
for ver engrave therein the invariable 


ſentiments of my heart. The back - 


wardneſs of my father in making a ſecond 


choice will probably deſtine me to the ſo- 
vereignty of a conſiderable part of Ger- 
many, to which the Imperial Crown may 

de joined: but, if I eamine myſelf, if 


I conſult my inclinations, if I figure to 
myſelf the kind of ſatisfaction capable of 
exciting my wiſhes, fixing my vows, 


and fulfilling; my deſires, the empire of 


your heart appears to me far preferable 
to the poſſeſſion of. all Germany. The 
proſpect of ſupreme power would not be 


able to conſole me for the loſs of a poſ- 


ſeſſion infinitely dearer and more ſubſtan- 
tial. The exceſs of my grief, in ſeeing 
myſelf neglected by my brother, in think- 
ing I was indifferent to my friend, has 
- | but 
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but too well taught me to diſtinguiſh be- 
tween apparent happineſs and real ſelici- 
ty. Mine is juſt now reſtored: I feel 
it will always depend on the tenderneſs, 
the conſtancy, and the ae of the 
ee eee, N 50 BY 


Es Hou is it coffible to reſiſt the 3 
of this affecting confeſſion!ꝰ cried Sige- 
froid. What an inchanting idea! 
How, Madam, can the certainty of 
being beloved by me be neceſſary to 
your: happineſs? Alas! I have been able 
to keep ſilence, and to avoid you, and I 
ought to do ſo ſtill; but you will always 
be beloved, always adored, always deſir- 
ed, always regretted, by the happieſt 
of lovers, but the moſt unfortunate of 
| men! 


No, you ſhall never 2 me,“ 
_ ſaid the Princeſs; I now pledge you 
| my faith, I promiſe ſolemnly; that nei- 
ther 


44 HISTORY OP CHRISTINA, 


ther my hand nor my heart ſhall ever be 
the property of another. I am ignorant 
whether I ſhall ever be permitted to be 
yours, but 1 proteſt to Heaven” - - - - - 
-- -- * Ah, Madam! ſtop,” -interrupt- 
ed the Count; do not take an indiſcreet 
_ oath, Can the daughter of the Duke of 
- Swabia engage herſelf to Sigefroid ?'* If 
my heart made ſuch a vow, why ſhould 
not my lips pronounce it?“ ſaid the Prin- 
ceſs. But I ſee, continued ſhe, ** my 
brother, you doubt the firmneſs of my 
mind. We are both very young; per- 
haps it would be prudent to aſſure our- 
ſelves of the diſpoſitions of our hearts, 
by ſubmitting to the moſt cruel; but moſt 
certain proof. Your mother wiſhes to re- 
move you from me; yield to her entrea- 
ties. This ſubmiſſion will deſtroy her 
ſuſpicion concerning my ſentiments, will 
conceal our ſecret intelligence, and will 
deceive the curioſity of my Court. De- 
mand of. me this evening permiſſion to 
wait 


Y 
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wait on my father; obtain of him leave 
to travel ; employ a year or two in ſeeing - 
Europe. If the ſight of a thouſand amia- 
ble objects, if the charms attached to no- 


velty, leave the image of Chriſtina con- 


tinually preſent to your imagination; if 


the _ remembrance of her guards you 
agaimlt foreign beauties ; if you return 


without having formed a wiſh to pleaſe 


another; I know little of my own heart, 
or the deſire of rendering you happy will 
make me ſurmount all the - difficulties 
which appear to you as invincible obſta- 
cles.” | 


. To ſeparate myſelf from you, to leave 
you, and for ſo long a time!“ ſaid Sige- 


froid, turning pale: but you order it, 
Madam, and I muſt obey. I will ſup- 


port, if poſſible, the puniſhment to 
which you condemn me. Ah! you have 
no need to prove a heart in which you 


reign; never, never ſhall the idea of 
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- Chriſtina be blotted from my memory; 


never ſhall her image be effaced from this 
heart, where my flame has indelibly en- 


graved it, and where her indulgence, her 
kindneſs, her tender predilection in my 
favour, imprint it ftill deeper. Ah, 


Madam, what a fate is mine! Iam dear 
to you; you love me; yet I dare not, 
cannot ſay I am happy! No, my illuftri- 
ous ſiſter, my exalted friend, I never can 
be ſo; nor would I become fo at the ex- 
pence of your greatneſs and of your glo- 
ry. How is it poſſible to ſurmount all 
theſe difficulties? You, Madam, what 
would you renounce the rank to which 


you were born ? Could I ſee you deſcend --: 
from it? No, you will conquer this in- 


clination, you will ceafe to think of me! 
In contemplating the brilliant career be- 
fore you, the throne which you are to aſ- 


cend will engage your attention; your 


eyes will no longer abaſe themſelves to 


the  comparnon of your infancy ; you 


will 


. 
— 
7 


PRINCESS OP, SWABIA,, 47 


will forget this brather, this friend, fo 
ſenſible of your goodneſs. You will for- 
get him, Madam; he will lament it; 
but it will be far from you : you ſhall 
not hear his complaints, you ſhall be i ig- 
norant of his ſorrows, . and nothing ſhall 
remind you of the love or the exiſtence 
of the unhappy Sigefroid.“ | 
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Count,“ interrupted Chriſtina with 
vivacity, I forbid gou to imagine I can 
forget you, or that I can for a ſingle mo- 
ment ceaſe to love you, Secure of my be 
tenderneſs, ' go, my friend, go without 
fear, without apprehenſion, and beware 

of doubting the heart of your ſiſter.” 
In ſpeaking theſe, words ſhe aroſe, and 
taking from her arm a ſtring of pearls 

which went many times round it, and 

putting it about the neck of Sigefroid, 

Ob, my dear and amiable brother“ 
ſaid ſhe to him, let this chain bind you 
for ever to me.” The Count fell on his 
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knees before her; took the hands of 
Chriſtina, and bathed them with his 
tears, ſaying, © Adieu, Madam! 
Adieu!“ - The Princeſs, deeply affected 
with his grief, obliged him to riſe, threw 
her arms round him, and gently preſſing 
him to her boſom, ſhe ſaid to him, drown- 
ed in tears, Adieu! go, be faithful, 
be conſtant: may love and hope accom- 
pany you, and bring you back again! 
Oh, my friend, truſt to the forebodings 
of a heart wholly yours; it tells me, it 
aſſures me we ſnhall be happy. —As ſhe 
finiſhed ſpeaking, with a violent effort 
ſhe freed herſelf from the arms of the 
Count, and went with precipitation from 
the place where ſhe left hn. 


A few days after Sigafrold departed. 
Buy what various emotions was he agitat- | 
ed! Pleaſimg ideas were blended with bit- 
ter reflections. The certainty of being 
beloved ſoftened the firſt pains of ab- 


ſence, a 
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ſerice. If he had reaſon to complain of 
his adverſe fate, he might felicitate him- 
ſelf with not having been rigorouſly treat- 
ed by his beautiful miſtreſs. His ſor- 
rows became ſupportable, when he re- 
flected that Chriſtina preferred the empire 
of bis beast to the poſſeſſion of all Germa- 
ny. But how was every thing changed 
in the eyes of the Princeſs, when Sige- 
froid was no longer in her fight! If we ; 
feel a eruel affliction in going from a 
place where @ beloved object reſides, it is 
ſill more diſtreſſing when we are left be--; 
i hind. The perſon beloved ſeems to car- 
ry away all the charms of the place he 


| has quitted. His idea is inceſſantly pre- 4 
ſent, and revives the remembrance: of 
the pleaſures which his preſence gave; 

' but the abſence of thoſe pleaſures makes 
b all others diſguſting and inſipid. Each 
3 moment is marked by the regret of thoſe 
8 that are paſt; and, to a tender heart, 
every day of abſence is a day loſt. 


8 . 


The 
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The Princeſs of Swabia found . herſelf 
in this painful ſituation after the depar- 
ture of the Count de Surger. Nothing 
could amuſe her, nor engage her attenti- 
on—ſhe neglected her ſtudies—ſhe grew 
1 inſenſible to the charms of muſie - ſne 
abandoned her lute and her harp. Me- 

IF lancholy and thoughtfu}, ſhe paſſed part 
of the day in walking alone in her gar- 
dens. Every morning ſhe went to viſit | 
the flowers which the Count- had taken 
care of; thoſe flowers to which ſhe owed 
the knowledge of | Sigefroid's love and 
ner own. In a ſhort'time ſhe perecived, 
that, by giving up herſelf ſo much to 
grief, 'ſhe ſhould betray: the ſecret of ber 
heart, and confirm the ſuſpicions of t 

Counteſs de Surger. | Tearing” ber „ 

therefore, with violence from the ſoft in- 

dulgence . of her ſorrow; ſhe: put more 

conftraint on herſelf; and began travel- 
ling about the environs of her reſidence. 
She viſited all —J by 
a +." 
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the piety of her anceſtors; and finiſhed 
her excurſions by a pilgrimage to Notre 
Dame de Bois, a miraculous chapel, ſitu- 
ated about twenty-five leagues from Ful- 
lingen, Chriſtina went thither with a 
numerous ſuite; preſented magnificent 
gifts to the holy chapel ; paſſed three days 
in retreat with the nuns, whoſe monaſte- 
ry joined on one ſide to this ſacred build- 
ing, and on the other to a dangerous fo- 
reſt. In quitting the nunnery to return 
to Fullingen, the ſudden overflowing of 
a river obliged the Princeſs to croſs this 
foreſt, by the only road that was paſſable | 
| chrough it. Her women did not enter it 
1 without fear. It was ſaid to be inhabited 
* by evil ſpirits, and hideous monſters.” , 
=H Chriſtina heard with a ſmile their accounts 


3 of apparitions, and the numerous acci- 
1 dents and misfortunes which had happen» 

5 ed to  incredulous travellers, who had 
wit been bold enough to brave the danger, 


— 
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and raſhly penetrate the thickeſt part of 
the wood ; when her horſe, making a 
leap, went off at full gallop, and carried 
her away by turnings ſo thick planted, 
that ſhe difappeared in an inſtant from 
the fight of her aſtoniſhed attendants, 
who, with krightful ſcreaming, fought. 


The Princeſs, being an exceeding good : 
borſewoman, was but little terrified at 
f the rapid courſe of her horſe: but ſeeing 
the danger to which ſhe was expoſed by 
the thickneſs of the foreſt, ſhe, very dex- 
terouſly diſengaged herſelf from her ſtir- 
rups, and ſeizing the ſtrong branch of a 
tree, ſupported herſelf by it, let her 
horle x 80 and whe did ſoftly down to the” 
© ground.” 


„ 
| I in this deter place; w Were the | 
nan 4 5 penetrated, and whete every | | 
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| paſſenger was kept away by fear, Chriſ- 
tina could not avoid feeling an emotion of 
terror. She liſtened to find if any one 
followed her; but hearing no noiſe, as it 
Vas very early in the morning, ſhe took 
courage, hoping that her people, who 
were ſpread over the foreſt, would, in 
the courſe of the day, be able to diſco- 
ver where ſhe was. Not knowing at 
what diſtance ſhe was fromthe road, nor 
which way ſhe ſhould take to arrive at ' it 
again, ſhe walked on at a venture amongſt 
the trees, frequently being ſtopped by 
the brambles and briars, from which ſhe 
had difficulty to diſengage herſelf : at 
length ſhe found herſelf in a little glade, 
and looking round her on every ſide, ſne 
perceived a path which was not much 
beaten: ſhe followed it, and found it 
rough, hilly, and ſandy. It conducted 
her to ſeveral little roads in the form of | 
a ſtar; ſhe took the one which appeared 
leaſt embarraſſed, and in about a quarter | 


+: of 
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of an hour arriyed at a meadow, where 
ſhe ſaw many domeſtic animals grazing. 
This fight gave her great pleaſure ; the 
- habitation of the owner of theſe flocks, 
ſhe thought, could not be at any great 
diſtance. A large clump of trees ap- 
peared in ſight, which ſhe imagined might 
conceal it from her view, and ſne went 
towards it, in order to be convinced. As 
ſhe approached, ſhe ſaw a large circle of 
poplar- trees, with their branches thickly 
interwoven, and cloſed up together in 
ſuch a manner as entirely to ſhut up the 
place they. ſurrounded ; which, with a 


large brook that run at their feet, ren- 


dered the place utterly inacceſſible; 


Though the Princeſs was extremely ſur- 
4; prized, ſhe walked a long time on the 
banks of this rivulet, ſeeking a paſſage 
over, and flattering herſelf ſhe ſhould 
| find one, Her expectation was not de- 
# ceived; two oaks thrown: acroſs, and fup- 
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ported at each end on a heap of flints, 
ſhewed her a bridge ſtrong enough to paſs 
over, She croſſed it, and entered an or- 
chard, where the trees, loaded with fruit, 
planted in regular rows, and at convenient 
diſtances, ſnewed ſigns of cultivation. 


All ſorts of vegetables and culinary herbs, 


with various flowers and aromatic plants, 
charmed her by their variety; and ſhe 
ſaw mixed together the-moſt uſeful pro- 

ductions of the earth, with the moſt beau- 
tiful flowers which are OO in _ 
a 


The charms of this retreat, the bright- 
neſs and perfume of the flowers, the puri- 
ty of the air, the ſinging of numbers of 
birds, the murmurs of the ſmall rivulet 
which winded round her, fixed the at- 

tention of Chriſtina, and for a moment 

ſuſpended her anxiety. She thought ſhe 
had been.guided under the divine protec= 
tion, into a retreat where holy Anchorets 

| 0 4 concealed 
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concealed themſelves, unknown to men, 
and favoured by Heaven. She clapped 
her hands together, and called aloud to 
implore the aſſiſtance of theſe pious her- 
- mits. No one anſwered. Alarmed at 
this filenee, ſhe began to fear that this fo- 
reſt was really inchanted, and that all ſhe 
ſaw was mere illuſion. What! has this 
flock no ſhepherd? And this orchard, ſo 


_ © cultivated, has it no habitation belonging 


to it? What, not one ſingle cottage ap- 
pear to her ſight! not a creature reply to 
the ſound of her voice! Intimidated and 
diſheartened, ſne threw herſclf on the 
ground, thinking i it uſeleſs to go any far- 
ther. But ſoon rejecting ideas ſo contra- 
ty to reaſon, ſhe aroſe; took courage, con- 
tinued her ſearch, and following the fence 

which was formed by the poplar-trees, 

' ſhe came to a little eminence, from 
whence ſhe ſawa turn of the rivulet ; and 
at a place which is left dry, ſhe diſco- 
vered a ſteep path, RO in on both 
— Hides 


PRINCESS OP SWABI A+ 57 


ſides with flowering thorns and wild roſes. 
She made no difficulty to purſue this road, 
and cried out with joy on. perceiving, - at 


the bottom of the deſcent, a young wo- 


man ſeated on the graſs, playing at her 
eaſe with two little girls, who | fray and 
danced round her. by 


At the lively exclamation of the Prin- 
ceſs," the young woman turned her head, 
and ſaw her with ſurprize, but without 
any marks of fear. — She got up, ſa- 
lated her with politeneſs, and aſked her 
by what accident a lady of her exalted 
appearance had found herſelf in this retir- 
ed place? Chriſtina, overcome with fa- 
tigue, and breathing with difficulty, had 
ſearcely power to acquaint her in what 
manner ſhe had ſtrayed from her company. 
The inhabitant of the wood, obſerving her 
paleneſs, haſtened to conduct her to a 
very ſpacious grotto, and to ſhew her eve- 
ry mark of the moſt obliging hoſpitality» 
l | C5 She 
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She preſented her with fruits, honey, and 


cream, with cakes of different kinds; and . 


and whilft ſhe was ſerving her with theſe 
ſimple proviſions, and inviting to repair 
her exhauſted ſpirits, the little girls were 
ſpreading flowers round her on the table, 
and conſulting, in a whiſper, which they 
ſhould collect to compoſe a noſegay for 
the beautiful ſtranger. Refreſhed by her 
light repaſt, and by the aſſurance that ſhe 
ſhould be reconducted, in two or three 


hours, to the monaſtery ſhe had left in the 


morning, ſhe was able to obſerve curiouſly 


both the grotto and its inhabitants. The 


miſtreſs of the place, dreſſed, as were the 
children, in fine white linen, diſcovered, in 
thoſe ſimple habits, nothing of that negli- 
gence which announces poverty. A broad 
filk aſh of pink and blue, which went 
many times round her waiſt, marked her 
flender and genteel ſhape. Her flaxen 
hair, partly flowing and partly in curls, 

was confined by a garland of flowers. She 
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had grace in all her movements, fine eyes, 
features moſt pleaſing, an eaſe and free- 
dom in expreſſing herfelf, and that happy 
air which is derived from a ſerene and 
peaceful mind. 


The Princeſs could not refrain from 
aſking her queſtions: to which ſhe repli- 
ed, that ſhe was called Germaine; that ſhe | 
was born near the lake of Conſtance ; 
had li ved in this retreat for ten years, in- 
to which no one had ever penetrated till 
this day: that ſhe lived there with her huſ- - 
band and a friend of his: that the or- 
chard and the flock belonged to them : 
they kept the one, and cultivated the 
other; and both contributed to their ſup- 
Port, and even to their amuſements; em- 
Ployment becoming a pleaſure to people 
in a ſolitude, which idleneſs might per- 
haps make irkſome; + 


7 But,” faid Chriſtina, © js it chajce, | 
or unfortunate incidents, that have taken 
=, 3 
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you from ſociety, and confined you ſo 
long in the midſt of: theſe woods?” In 
truth, Madam,” replied Germaine, the 
deſire of being happy has alone brought 
me hither: all my felicity was fixed on 
making an amiable, generous, and indul- 
gent man ſo, My prayers are granted: 
the certainty of his happineſs every in- 
ſtant redoubles mine. Perfectly content- 
ed, Ido not even reflect that there exiſt 
other countries and other . ;$71 
timers} 4595 1 Wente 

The more the Prinkefs e te 
beautiful recluſe, the more her air, her 
perſon, and the ſweetneſs of her converſa- 
tion, intereſted her. She withed to know 
more of her; and willing to obtain Her 
confidence, ſhe gave her her own :' ſhe im- 

| parted to her her rank and name; and af- 
terwards intreated her to tell her by what 
ſingularity her own aid her huſband's 
happineſs ſeemed to depend on a life ſo 
ane einen Tad 23 
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jc: th | What concerns me is little worthy 
the attention of ſo great a Princeſs,” re- 

plied Germaine with great modeſty. In 
the world I was nothing, Madam, and 
have leſt nothing in it worth regretting. 
My Father, a gentleman of good family, 
though little fortune, poſſeſſed a,, ſmall 
caſtle on the banks of the lake of Con- 
ſtanee. My mother and I lived there in 
peace with him, when he drew on; himſelf 
the hatred, of a powerful neighbour, ; by 
giving an aſylum to two unfortunate per- 
ſons. who were perſecuted by that cruel 
and vindictive Lord. The Count Adol- 
Phus de Singen ſwore. the, deſtruction of 
my father; obliged his vaſlals to lay waſte 
our lands; and finding 1 them- too low to 
fatisfy, his fury, he, came himſelf at the 
head of his troops, to attack and ruin a 
defenceleſs people. Conſtrained to fly, 


we owed our preſervation to the few. = . 


er 


lagers who lived dependent os us. 
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Without reſource, without hope, 
my father gave himſelf up wholly to the 
deſire of revenge. He ſought'an oppor- 
tunity with ſo much zeal and ardour, that 
at length he found it. Concealed under 
different diſguiſes, always following the 
Count's ſteps, he ſaw him one morning in 
a wood, at a diftance from the crowd of 
hunters, purſuing a roebuck: he ſeized. 
the reins of his horſe; obliged him to 
diſmount; made himſelf known to him; 
challenged him, attacked him, wounded 
him mortally, and then took flight,” on 
ſeeing the company of hunters haſtening 
towards them.” - My father never more 
"appeared. Wounded himfelf, doubt- 
leſs he periſhed in the midft of the wood, 
Where he lay concealed. My mother, 


"more afflicted at the loſs of her huſband 


than his fortune, fell a prey to her grief 
in a few months. I was then twelve uf 
years old. Left alone, I found myſelf. 

; without e. When the Baroneſs of 
| | A . 
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Mindleheim leamed my melancholy ſitu- 
ation, ſhe ſent for me; I had the happi- 
neſs to pleaſe her; ſhe gave me protecti- 
on, and placed me among the maids of 
honour of the e | 
ere. 


2 Ia dies years with her, wall 
enough ſatisfied with my fituation ; but 
the fear of loſing my aſylum gave me 
pain. Erneſt de Singen, ſon of the 
cruel Adolphus, inherited a magnificent 
eſtate in the neighbourhood of Aglic: 
he came to reſide there; and reports were 
ſpread, that an alliance was about to be 
formed between them. I thought myſelf 
loſt. Erneſt would doubtleſs look upon 
me with horror, and would not ſuffer the 
daughter of Adolphus's murderer to be 
about Aglae, I had formed a dreadful 
idea of the young Count: -my imaginati- 
on painted him under the features of his 
father, whoſe image was ſtill preſent to 

LN my 
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my memory. My heart palpitated with 
fear when I heard his name mentioned. 
If he came to the Caſtle, I ran to hide 
my ſelf, and trembled all the time he ſtaid 
there. Surprized one day by his unex- 
pected appearance in a gallery where 1 


was, I ventured to caſt my eyes on him, 


and thought I ſaw an angel, where I'ima- 
gined 1 ſhould perceive the fierce image 
of Adolphus. From that inſtant J found 
og no longer the n to avoid er: 
Wer mitem n bartrtgt zd $5) 
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: G Erneſt q they extolled his perſon, 


his mind, the nobleneſs of his diſpoſiti- 
on, and his ämiable qualities. Agläe, 
ſecretly attached to another, confeſſed his 
merit, but did not appear to be ſmitten 


with it. He perceived her coldneſs; but 


did not ſeem to wiſh to inſpire her with 


more tender ſentiments. Aſſiduous to ob- 


: lige, without, the ardour of a lover, he 
WEE air of. a kind ffiend, and was 
pleaſed 


* 


1 
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the Counteſs concerning the union which 
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- leaſed to be at the Caſtle, where he fre- 
quently came; but never converſed with 


their families were ann 


3 Recoreigd from my firſt terrors, me- 
lancholy reflections inſpired me with new 


feats. I was not eaſy in the preſence of 
the Count. I often ſurprized him looking 
at me. The fire which was expreſſed in 
his eyes appeared to me to- be the effect 
of anger and averſion. I ſaid, with grief » 
to myſelf, He hates me; the ſight. of me 
recalls fatal ideas to his mind; I am, and 
ever ſhall be, an object of enmity to 
Count Erneſt. Alas! why did my father 
deſtroy his? I wept; I afflicted myſelf; 
- the misfortune of being odious to him 
"Read to me to be the height of miſery. 


. One morning Aglae was to have 
gone a-hunting, accompanied by the 


Count, and a party of her houſehold; but 
| * herſelf — during the night, 


Erneſt, 


P 
* » : 
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Erneft, on his arrival, found the order was 
changed, the Counteſs's gentlemen gone 
do the wood, and the young huntreſſes de- 
tained, and amuſing themſelves in the gar- 
dens. The Count entered there, I was 
alone, under the ſhade of am atbour, where 
- Þfrequently retired, and was ſinging. My 
voie guided his ſteps; he advanced with- 
out noiſe; and I ſaw him near me with 
ſo much ſurprize, that I could not forbear 
ſcreaming. Ah, Germaine?” ſaid he, 
does the ſight of me terrify you? Does it 
ſpread horror over your countenance 7 = 
Es "Explain to me this effect which my pre- 
ſende has on yen: I am for ever miſera- 
. , if & giyes you pain.“ 5 


| 4 1 would bans . but . | 
not :expreſs myſelf. He ſeated: himſelf” 
by me, took my hand,'looked at me a long 
time, ſeemed about to ſpeak, heſitated, 
and at length breaking ſilence, Oh, my 
beautiful Germaine! ſaid he te me, | 
« "your . have informed me, 
that 
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that before you knew me, you imagined 
you ſhould find an enemy in me. The ſon 
of the Count Adolphus was the object of 
your terror. Time and my conduct ought 
to have undeceived you. Doubtleſs you 
no longer think me unjuſt or revengeful. 
But has nothing told you that you have in 
Erneſt a tender, ſineere, and ardent lover? 
Ves, my lovely girl, you alone draw me 
to the Caſtle of Aglac; it is you only 
who have touched the heart which ſhe was 
to have had the diſpoſal of, and you only 
ſhall receive the hand deſtined for her, if 
you conſent to give me yours if thoſe lips, 
half open to deſtroy or confirm my hopes, 
will allow me to diſcover, by their anſwer, 
the ſmalleſt wiſh to make me happy. 


e Aſtoniſhed and confounded, but yet 
charmed, I was afraid to look at him, or 
ſpeak to him. I thought myſelf deluded 
by an enchanting dream. I beloved by 
Count Erneſt! Could I believe it? © You 
are 
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are ſilent, mr dear Germaine! p continued 
he; © whence ariſes this confuſion, theſe 
. bluſhes, and the agitation which I diſcover 

by your trembling hand? Look at me, 
anſwer me, do not leave me a moment 
| longer i in the uncertainty Lam thrown i into 
by your ſilence and emotion. I eaſt-my 
eyes on him — ah, Madam] it ſeemed as if 
was the firſt time I ſaw him. know not 


what new attractions, what ineffable graces 


were ſpread over his perſon, This Erneſt, 
whoſe hatred I had fo long feared, was 
my friend, my ardent. lever ; preferred me 
to the Counteſs Aglas; and made his hap- 
pineſs depend on my affection. A lively 
and unexpected emotion of joy and grati- 
tude, and tenderneſs concealed in my 


heart, drew from me tears of pleaſure; 


* Ab? how, cried- I, is it poſſible I 
ſmould not wiſh to promote the felicity oe 

him whoſe goodneſs and ene ren- 
ders n me ſo wore at this r 


« Have... 
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© 5 Have I heard right?“ ſaid he; « is it 
true, really true, that my felicity may be- 
come the ſource of yours? What, then, 
does my beauteous friend wiſh my Lal 
neſs?. But, alas! when ſhe knows, my in- 
_ tentions, my ſchemes, and what a price it 
will coſt her to render me happy, ſhe will 
perhaps ceaſe to do ſo.” * Never, never! 
interrupted I with vivacity. * May you 
always retain the ſame fentiments!” cried 
he. But before I reveal my deſigns to 
you, permit me to make myſelf acquaint 
ed with your taſte and inclinations, to 
recal your ideas to the paſt, the preſent, 
and even to the future: When I firſt, 
came hither, had you no attachment? Was 
there no one perſon you preferred, or 
wiſhed to pleaſe? Did the brilliant ſitua- 
tion of Aglace never make you envy her 
rank and fortune? You love ſolitude, and 
frequently meditate ; what ideas offer 
themſelves to your imagination in thoſe ö 
wa walks you are ſo fond of taking? DO 


you 
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you form to yourſelf any pleaſing illuſi⸗ 
ons? By the deluſive wanderings of a live- 
ly imagination, we often accuſtom our- 
ſelves to prize ideal happineſs, which is 
ſelf. created. Tell me, my dear Germaine ! 
which of all the wiſhes you have formed, 
would make you happieſt in its accom- 
liſhmem.” 


In truth,” replied I, without heſitat- 
ing, before I ſaw you no one appeared 
amiable in my eyes. Far from envying 
the ſituation of Agli6, I was ſatisfied with 
my own: and even ſince I ventured to 
look at you, the only wiſh of my heart 
has been, that POT ans object of 
| r med. at 


The e round my 
waiſt, and preſſed me to him with tranſ- 
port, and was ſoftened even to tears. 


Why is it not permitted me,” ſaid he, 
3 to ſhew the ſenſe I have of your candid 
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Stehen, by openly giving you my hand 
and heart, and making you miſtreſs of my 
fortune! But I muſt not purſue the o. 
mon road to unite my deſtiny with that 
of Germaine: the vengeance of her father 
puts an unſurmountable bar between her 
and the ſon of Adolphus. There is only 
one method of getting ever it: it is a 
ſtrange one: may I dare to propoſe it to 
you? May I'hope and believe it will not 
make your heart revolt? It is not my rank, 
my fortune, my titles, that I can offer to 
my lovely friend; it is my heart, my per- 
ſon, my vows, and an unalterable affec- 
tion. She cannot be Counteſs of Singen, 
in the ſight of Germany, who would be 
ſhocked at our union. It would be equal- 
ly cenſuted in a foreign” country; my 
choice would every where draw upon me 
juſt reproaches. To quit the world, and 
fly to ſome obſcure retreat, will be the on- 
ly means to avoid cenſute, and allow me 

to give way to my inclinations. There 


TH 
LY 


72 HISTORY or CHRISTINA) 


we ſhould be our own maſters; and, ſepa- 
rated from the reſt of human beings, , we 


ſhould there paſs our days in peace; you 


would make mine happy: but does my #2 


dear Germaine love me enough, to ſacri- . 


fice the reſt of the univerſe to the Menues. | 


of ing with N 


' Whil® be poke Gol obſerved t me * ji 
the greateſt attention. Surprized not to 
perceive any. alteration. in my counte- 
nance, and charmed with the air of tran- 


quillity with which I liſtened to him, 
What,“ faid he, with an animated tone 


of voice, is not my dear Germaine ter- 
rified at my propoſal ? Does not the idea 


of etemal ſolitude alarm her? Can ſhe, 


without fear and without repugnance, bu- 
ry herſelf in an aſylum, where ſhe would 
live and breathe only for me ot r 


can do it with pleaſure, with delight,“ 
cried I. 


in whatever place I can ſee 


the Count Erneſt, and can oy to IO. | 
* 
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he 1 me, 11 is 3 there my wiſhes 
will be granted, wo my felicity per- 
8 
* But, Madam,” ſaid Germaine, inter- 

rupting her recital, ©* I ſhall tire your pa- 
tience by this long ſtory.” No, indeed, 
you will not,” replied the Princeſs; © your 
complaiſance greatly obliges me, and I en- 
treat you to go on. Doubtleſs you con- 
ſented to hide yourſelf in the midft of this 
foreſt?” Ves, Madam,” - anſwered Ger- 
maine; © and I determined on it with the 
| vine” joy my heart could feel.?“ But 
how,” ſaid Chriſtina, ** did you penetrate 
into this horrible deſert? Why make choice 
_ of this foreſt, which ſuperſtition has fo 
long made dreadful in the minds of the 
credulous inhabitants of the neighbouring 
"villages? By what chance did you diſco- 
ver, in fo ſavage place, = er 
treat you 0 in? | 

Vor. I. 3» 'D Ve "6 Chance 
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\ 


Chance bad no hand i in this diſcovery, 
Madam,“ ſaid Germaine; © Erneſt had 
known of this grotto for more than three 
years: a pious hermit. lived there; we 
came and partook of his aſylum, and we 
ſtill enjoy his ſociety and friendſhip, He 
is called Emanuel, and was a long time 
firſt chaplain to Count Adolphus. Hav- 
ing one day warmly oppoſed the ſeverity. 
of this violent and inhuman man, he was 
warned to withdraw himſelf from his. re 
ſentment. Emanuel left the caſtle inftant- 


Iy, and no one knew. to what Places he d 
retired. 


2 « After the death of Adolphus, his ſun, 
who was attached to this worthy. man from 
his infancy, on account of his virtues and 
knowledge, felt an extreme pleaſure on re- 
ceiving a letter From him; it was to aſk, 
him to come and ſee the chaplain | of the 
convent, to which, Madam, you with, to 
return. Erneſt wetit thither, ſaw Emanuel, 
\ and 
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and found him determined not to quit his 
retreat. He conducted the Count to this 
grotto, which was at that .time his only 
babitation. This hermitage pleaſed the 
heir of Adolphus, who, ſince the death of 
that tyrannical and unjuſt lord, had found 


| himſelf diſturbed in his poſſeſſions. Far 
ftom keeping: the lands uſurped by the 


violence of his father, he reſtored; to his 
vaſſals all they had loſt. His eaſy good 


neſs was a means of making coverous men 
claim thoſe which had never belonged to 


them. The Count, frequently obliged-to 
defend his rights {word in hand, was af- 
flicted at the diſhoneſty of his neighbours: 


-- 


this, together with his affection for me, the 


obſtacles oppoſed to our union, and the 
deſire of conqueting them, turned all his 
thoughts towards ſolitude; and as to me; 


Madam, who had no other idea of happi- 
neſs than that of locking on Erneſt; who 


loved him when I thought I feared him; 


who could conceive no more flattering or 


D 2 more 
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more real pleaſure, than that of con- 
ſtantly ſeeing him, and hearing him 


perpetually; could I poſſibly refuſe to 


adopt his plans, his ſchemes, his wifhes; 


or to enter on a courſe of life, ſo ca- 


pable of men ew: win of my 
heart?“ 1 | * 


= „ 
8 


And you have . 


Chriſtina: but are you ſatisfied, are you 


happy? Have you never experienced any 


moments of ſadneſs or. wearineſs? Have 


you never repented your -complaiſance?” 
Oh, never, never?” replied Germaine. 
BBut,“ purſued the Princeſs, two men 
alone could never have cleared this great 
piece of ground bounded by the poplars, 
ſo as to make a garden of it at once fo 
heautiful and ſo uſeful? “ No, Madam, 
replied Germaine; . hands more accuſ- 


tomed to labour were employed for that 
Purpoſe: a number of workmen, engaged 
| BEM * n of Emeſt, ventured to 


s G Ip Come 


* 
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come. into the foreſt, conducted by the 
chaplain. They prepared my abode, and 
and were employed in ornamenting it.— 


But,” added ſhe, riſing, and beating againſt 


one ſide of the grotto with her hand, © it 

is fit you ſnould fee my. real habitation." 

A door opened, and diſcovered a garden 
much larger than the firſt, in the midſt of 
which was raiſed a handſome pavilion: 
the Princeſs entered it, and went through 
the different apartments; admired the 


chapel, and viſited attentively this com- 
modious and charming retreat. Plenty of 


conveniences, nothing ſuperfluous; no 
ornaments were to be met with, but every 


thing neceſſary, and the moſt perfect 


neatneſs, were here found: vaſes filled 


with flowers, were the only things which 


added elegance to the ſimplicity of the 
place. The Princeſs caſt her eyes many 
times around her; ſhe- meditated, ſhe 
ſighed, and looking tenderly oft Ger- 


maine, I ſhould like to live here,“ 
n 1 e 


hs; 
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faid ſhe to her; **1 have no longer any doubt 
but you are happy.“ More ſo than it is 
poſſible ſor me to expreſs,” replied the 
beautiful companion of the Count de 
Singen. From the day when the faithful 
Erneſt took me privately from the caſtle 
of Aglae; from the moment when Ema- 
nuel joined our hands in the chapel you 
came from, and united our hearts and 
deſtinies, nothing has diſturbed my hap- 
pineſs.“ At this moment, the two her- 
mits, returning from their walk, appeared 
at the entrance of the garden, and advanc- 
ed towards the ſtranger to ſalute her: in- 
formed by Germaine of her rank and ad- 
venture, they both paid to the daughter 
of Philip the 5 due to her birth. 


9 


"x 


—— 


Es hs 
- | _ 
| 4 , 
" 7 
— * ** 1 


© oaks . OE 
- — _ 


The Prinibeſs, Ho with * 0 | 
air of Emanuel, was not leſs ſo with the 
| fine features of Erneſt, the noble air of 
his perſon, and the peculiar grace which 
accompanied all his motions, As the day 
7: 4 was 
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was not far advanced, ſhe did not preſs her 

. hoſts to conduct her back to the monaſte- 
ry, but was pleaſed to converſe with them, 
and to hear them talk. Unwilling to in- 
commode them, or delay their repaſt, 
which one of the little girls informed 
them was ready, ſhe fat down to table 
with them, Their converſation was ani- 
' mated; Chriſtina gave proofs of the ſoli- 
dity of her judgment: Emanuel was aſto- 
niſhed at the depth of her knowledge, Er- 
neſt at her wit, and Germaine at her ſweet- 
neſs and allabiliry, - OE ITE 


! Opiniths founded on the ſame princi- 

E prepared the hearts of theſe four per- 
ſons to unite in the ties of friendſhip and 
eſteem, The Princeſs promiſed the Count 
de Singen never to diſcover his retreat; 
but ſhe added one condition to the ſilence 
ſhe impoſed on herſelf—ſhe muſt reviſit 
Germaine and her friends, and ſometimes 
return to NE charming dwelling. They 
| A were 

\ 
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were ſolicitous to find out a method for her 


to do this without their being diſcovered. 
Germaine thought of one. The Princeſs, 
before her return to Fullingen, might pub- 
licly make a vow to viſit this miraculous 
chapel at certain rimes, and ſpend. ſome 
days in retirement with the nuns; during 
which, under pretence of carrying offer- 
ings to the little oratories Placed at the en- 
trance of the foreſt, and only permitting 
the chaplain to accompany, her in theſe 
pious exerciſes, it would be very eaſy. for 
her to go with him to the hermitage, 
whoſe inhabitants ſhe condeſcended to fa- 
vour, and whoſe happineſs would. be. in- 
9 | creaſed by the hope. of being. again ho- 
nouted with ber Preſence. | 
This hee of Germaine's v was ch 
"approved. The approach of night at 
length conſtrained the Princeſs to quit 
this peaceful retreat; the embraced the 


beautiful recluſe many times; aſſured her 
195 | of 
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of a tender and laſting friendſhip; z fixed 
a time for her return; left her with regret; 
and followed her guides through a thou- 
ſand turns, which led her to the walls of 
the nunnery. The accident which had 
befallen her in the morning was already 
known there. The community were at 
prayers, ſoliciting the divine aſſiſtance in 
favour of the daughter of Philip, loſt and 
wandering amongſt demons and magici- 
ans. The chaplain to theſe holy nuns 
received her with joy from̃ the hands of 
Emanuel and Erneſt, who immediately, 
took leave of her, and haſtened to re- 
turn to their dueling, | 1155 
| They 0 ho doors to Cluiſtina; f 
they rang all the bells; they ſang. Te De- 
um; they ſent meſſengers to ſpread the 
news of her happy eſcape from the fareſt. - 
Her attendants who had been diſperſed in 
order to ſeek her, reaſſembled the next 
day at the convent, and thanks, w. were 
„ again | 
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again returned to Heaven, when they ſaw 
the Princeſs delivered from the terrible 
dangers ſhe had been expoſed to. 


Chriſtina, unaecuſtomed to fatigue, 
was a little indiſpoſed. Her paleneſs and 
loſs of ſtrength were thought to be the 
effect of the ſrightful apparitions, the cries 
and howlings, with which ſhe had doubt- 
leſs been terrified the whole day. Her 
women waited impariently for the recital 
of her adventures in a foreſt filled with 
ſp&tres and phantoms: The filence of 
the Princeſs ſutprized them, and excited 
their curioſity to an extreme degree. She 
talked to them in myſterious language, 
and gave them to underſtand, that a ſupe- 
rior power prevented her from revealing 
important A bel ns had been unveit- 
ene her eyes. e ee 

The ſolemn wa ſhe made to come eve- | 
"ll three months to N the holy' imape / 
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_ of. Notre Dame de Bois, of paſſing nine 
days in the convent, without ſuffering one 
of her attendants to diſturb her retreat, 
perſuaded them ſhe had been preſerved by 
a miracle: but her reſerve, the ſecrecy ſhe 
obſerved on the ſubject of apparitions, 
embarraſſed them; they wiſhed to pene- 
trate the cauſe; they thought of it again 
and again; it employed their whole at- 
tention. Why was ſhe mute? Could evil 
ſpirits have forced the Princeſs to ſign a 
contract of ſilence ? In ſhort, they 8 
their opinions ; they eſtabliſhed facts; 
regular hiſtory was compoſed. It. was 
ſoon publiſhed abroad, and as ſoon credit- 
ed. The authors of theſe abſurd ſtories 
inſenſibly forgot that they were the inven- 
tors; they believed them themſelves, and 
affirmed the truth of them, The foreſt 
inſpired new terrors ; they called it the ac- 
curſed foreſt; no perſon dared to enter jt, 
and owns turned out of their road, 
for fear of coming near theſe dangerous 


Woods. \ | 
When 
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When Chriſtina d was: returned o Ful- 
lingen, ſhe frequently united the remem- 
brance of Sigefroid with that of the her- 
mit in the foreſt: ſhe compared the peace- 
ful tranquillity of Germaine, and the calm 
ſhe enjoyed, with all the trifling advanta- 
ges formed by the active fancies of me ; 
with all thoſe enjoy ments fo much ſought 
after and deſired, and ſometimes purchaſ- 
ed at the price of honour and juſtice, and 
always exchanged | for peace and reſt. 
In examining thele goods of fortune, 
none of them appeared to her real or ſo- 
lid. Power itſelf, ſo much eſteemed and 
fo much envied, was it the ſource of hap- 


pineſs? In ſpite of its apparent value or 
extent, it is bounded in the eyes of its 
' owtier, and neither gives bim happineſs 
or contentment. What conſtraint, what 
_ diſtreſſing, eircumſpeAtion oppoſe them- 
ſelves to the peace of mind of a perſon 
brought up in Splendour . Germaine, far 
* in her retreat, taſtes there themoſt 


refi ned 


- 1 ? A * f * * > ? - 


PRINCESS OP SWABTA.- E 

refined pleaſure, eonſtantly offered to her, 

and always received with delight. To 

love and be beloved; never to loſe ſight 

of the adored object; never to fear a rival 
in his heart; : to ſee every day reſemble the 
| paſt, and to be able every evening to ſay, 
To- mortow will bring back the ſame joys 
can there be a felicity greater, or more 

capable of completing the wiſhes of a rea- 
| ſornble or Ribs" being? e ee 


PE 5 


** 

The abithce of the Count 40 Sigefioid 
- inſpired the Princeſs with theſe reflections. 
Intereſting news leſſened her ſadneſs.” Af- 
ter ſix months uncertainty concerning the 
fate of Sigefroid, ſhe heard of him, and 
of the brave actions he had performed, 
and the glory he had atchieved in the 
north. The Count de Surger had paſſed 
over into Denmark, by the order of Phi- 
lip, who had juſt ſent a powerful aſſiſtance 
to his ancient friend and ally, Rodolphus. 
He found this Monarch employed in re- 

Pulling 
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pulſing the attacks of many grandees of 
bis own kingdom, who were leagued 
againſt him. Sigefroid had ſcarcely ap- 
peared amongſt the King's defenders, 
when victory followed his ſtandards. Im- 
mediately the name of Surger inſpires 
fear, and throws terror among . the. batta- 
lions of the enemy; every one flies at the 
fight of the valiant warrior, whoſe: noble - 
boldneſs excited the emulation of the royal 
party. They look upon Sigefroid as the tu- 
telar angel of Rodolphus. Weakened by 
the loſs of three battles, diſcouraged, re- 
pentant, and ſubmittive, the rebels implare 
the King's forgiveneſs, and receive at his 
feet the RC he conde ſcends to wann 
b i | git R 0 3 
pf © Theſe 2662p diflipated, and peace 
- re-eſtabliſhed, Sigefroid prepares to quit 
Denmark: but Rodolphus, charmed with 
his valour, and taken with his amiable 
qualities, conceives for him the ſentiments 
8 7 | of 


* 


* 


PRINCESS OF« SWABI A\ 87 


of a father; wiſhes to attach him to his 
court, marry- him to a Princeſs of his own 
family, and load him with benefits. The 
Count reſpeafully declined the Prince's 
offers. Obedient to the orders of Chriſ- 
tina; he leaves Denmark, and viſits many 
countries in the north; from thence. goes 
to the ſouth; and leaves in every place 
glorious marks of his bravery. Although 
conqueror in all combats and tourna- 
ments, his triumphs do not excite bis va- 
nity; he ſeems ignorant of the graces of 
his perſon, and the ſplendour of his re- 
putation. His modeſt cheek bluſnes un- 
der the laurels with which he is crowned; 
his mildneſs blunts the ſhafts of envy; 
and the noble and generous lover of the 
Princeſs of Swabia is ſtill more beloved 
than admired. Philip's troops, being re- 


turned from Denmark, ſpread the news of 


the young hero's exploits. Strangers who 
paſs through Augſburg take pleaſure in 
repeating his praiſes; His mother re- 
- br | | ceives 
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ceives letters from Rodolphus, and con- 
gratulations from Philip; and Chriſtina 
enjoys, in the ſecret of her heart, the glo- 
ry of the Count, and employs herſelf in 
deviſing: the means of rewarding his pain- 
ful obedience; She has a glimpſe of 
them; her ideas become fixed; ſhe alrea- 
dy begins to prepare for the more eaſy 
- accompliſhment of the plan of conduct 
- ſhe intends to purſue; and ſne waits im- 
patiently the Count's return, in order to 
communicate it to him: The firſt year 
of his abſence is expired, the ſecond: far 
advanced, but he comes not back. What 
fate contrary to her wiſhes detains him 
from her? Chriſtina is uneaſy. But now 
all is going to change, every ching 
conſpires to rob her of her n lr 

boxes atk her age 
Li en hem e 4 "The pile 
mages to the miraculous chapel, to which 
* was . by the pleaſure of ſeeing 
and 
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and converſi ing with the amiable recluſes 


of the wood, who were become her friends, 
the confidants of her wiſhes, her ſchemes, 


and all the ſentiments of her heart, ſhe 


found the Counteſs de Surger ill, and re- 
ceived from her hands a letter, or rather 
an order, f from Philip. - She was to pre- 
pare herſelf to quit Fullingen the mo- 
ment he ſhould arrive at Augſburg ; to 
which Place he ſhould ſend for her. The 
' Counteſs told her, that the Duke, who had 
deen abſent a long ume from that city, 


was now going to fix his abode there: 
that, being reconelled to the Emperor, he 


had given peace to all Germany; a part 
of whoſe Princes, intereſted in the treaty, 


were coming to ſign ir: that they! were pre- 


paring the moſt en feaſts at Augſ- 


burg: that the Duke would have his 
daughter preſide at them, to augment the 
ſplendour of his Court, and bring in her 
 fuite all the young perſons who had been 


educated with her. To this news the 


Counteſs 
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Counteſs added in confidence to the Prin- 
ceſs, that her marriage with the Emperor 
was fixed npon; and that immediately 
after the entertainments given on account 
of the peace, Prince Charles would come 
to eſpouſe ber in the name of his brother, 
and place the Imperial Crown on her head; 
and ſhe congratulated her illuſtrious pupil 
on being the bond of a peace ſo much 
qeſired by all Germany. Terrified and 
aſtoniſhed at receiving this intelligence, 
Chriſtina with difficulty conceals her trou- 
A ble and grief; ſhe withdraws from the 
unwelcome joy of her houſehold, and, 
with a mind agitated, an heart oppreſſed, 
andeyes wet with tears, ſhe wanders over 
the retreat from which they are about to 
tear her; ſhe ſtops in the arbours, under 
the ſhades; and on the brink of the foun- 
tains, where the Count de Surger had ſo 
often procured amuſements for her, and 
where they had together enjoyed their 
n ſports. Chance guides her ſteps _ 
15 towards 
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towards the place where their hearts had 


_— made their mutual confeſſions, and where 


ſhe had received the laſt adieu of her 
| amiable brother, her tender friend. At 
the ſight of that place, her tears ceaſed 

to flow; the recollection of her promiſes 
brought back all her reſolution. No, 
. cried ſhe to herſelf, Chriſtina will aever 


forfeit her word: the will of a Prince, 


who has ſo long baniſhed me from his 
| preſence, ſhall never change mine; he 
ſhall not diſpoſe of my perſon! Return, 
O thou whom I. love! Come and fee me 
prefer thy affection to the Imperial crown 
come and ſee me live for thee, and with 
thee, or ſee me deſcend to the tomb, faith · 
ful to thy love, to n. and to its en- 
n ve 


2 A ca affliction n Gila mare the 
grief of the Princeſs. The diſorder of 
the Counteſs augments; the violent and 
redoubled attacks of a burning fever put 
f her 
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her life in danger. How can ſhe bear to 
be taken from Fullingen before her reco- 
very? Can ſhe leave the mother of Sige- 
froid, deprived of her aſſiſtance, her con- 
ſolation? If the Count arrives after her 
departure; what forrow wilb it give to his 
tender and ſenſible heart! He will find his 
mother dying, his friend departed; he 
will ſuppoſe her at her eaſe in Augl- 
burg, forgetting, in the midſt of feaſts 


and entertainmeiits, him, to whom ſhe- 


had ſaid repeatedly, Return' nd 
| end we ll be n wh 4 


The compa ionate Etviſtina cannot | 
| leave the chamber where the mother of 
het lover lies ſtruggling with death; ſhe 
careſſes her, and does her utmoſt to re- 
lieve her. The Counteſs, finding her- 
ſelf much weakened, and ready to ſink 
under her illneſs, one evening ſends 
away all her attendants, and addreſſing 
berſelf to the Princeſs, © Will you par- 

| don. | 
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don a mother, Madam,” ſaid ſhe to her, 
for dating to ſpeak to you concerning 
her deareſt intereſts? Will you permit 
me to place in your hands the fortune 
of my ſon? I am ignorant how you 
became acquainted with his preſumptuous 
paſſion for you; but 1 know. that you 
have puniſhed him for it, by baniſhing 

him from this place, which my orders 
were not able to do. Forget, Madam, 
an involuntary ſentiment; ceaſe to be 
_ offended at it; deign to remember with 
kindneſs the friend of your infancy, a re- 
lation ſo frequently honoured by you with 
the tender name of brother. Contribute 
to his elevation; ſecond the favourable 
intentions of the King of Denmark. 
That Prince demands Sigefroid of the 
© Duke your father: he wiſhes. to unite 
him to the Princeſs Sophia, his niece, 
and the heireſs of his kingdom. A fool- 
ſh paſſion engaged the Count de Surger 
a0 refuſe ſuch | great advantages. For 
| heaven's 


* 
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- heaven's lake, make uſe of the power he 


gives you over his heart, to oblige him 
to return to the Court -of Rodolphus, to 
marry the Princeſs, Sophia, and reign in 


Denmark. Reward me- for my cares 


and attachment by promoting the happi- 
neſs of my fon. Soften the laſt moments 
of a dying mother, deprived of the con- 
ſolation of ſeeing, embracing, and bleſ- 
ſing a beloved child, by the promiſe.” — 


A fainting fit would not ſuffer her to fi- 


niſn; they could not recal her ſenſes: 
and three hours afterwards her eyes cloſ- 
* never more r : as 


+87 


Senlibly affected by the death. of be 
Counteſs," and ſorrowfully employed in 


the cares of raiſing a monument, which 


ſhe conſecrates ta her memory, Chriſtina - 


called to mind with bitterneſs-the requeſt 


a mother, agitated in her laſt moments 


with the defire of her ſon's elevation, had 
made her. In reflecting upon the King 
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of Denmark's Fr and the refuſal of 
. Sigefroid, ſhe admired the noble diſinte- 
reſtedneſs of the Count, his love, and 
his fidelity. An emotion of pleaſure 
makes her heart palpitate but it is ſoon 


followed by a painful ſenſation. How 


ſhall ſhe make this generous lover amends 
for ſo great a ſacrifice? The niece of Ro- 
dolphus would place the Count de Surger 
'on the throne ſhe is to aſcend; and the 
Princeſs of Swabia would condemn him to 


live in obſcurity—ſhe would oblige him to 
adopt her ideas of happineſs, and perhaps 


to ſacrifice to her his own, For the firſt 
time ſhe heſitated concerning the reſoluti- 


on ſhe had taken. Firm in the deſign of 
never being another's, ſhe doubts whether 


circumſtances permit her to unite herſelf 


to him: however, ſhe neglected none of the 


meaſures capable of rendering herſelf miſ- 


treſs of her own deſtiny ; ſhe had long 
ſince concerted means to accompliſh it, 
and her mind is N on this intereſting 
ſ uber. 1 money 
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A month after the death of the Coun- 
teſs, the Duke of Swabia returned to Aug. 
burg. A detachment of his guards go to 
Fullingen for Chriſtina ; ſhe accompanies | 
them, arrives there, and 1 is met by crouds 
of people, who, ſu rprized and charmed 
with her appearance, called to mind the 
| fateof the unfortunate Eleanora, and wiſh- 
ed her lovely daughter a happier deſtiny. 
| Redoubled acclamations announced her 
arrival at the palace; the Duke comes out 
to meet her; the Princeſs falls on her 
. knees; her, father raiſes her, embraces 
- her, ok looks on her with earneſtneſs, 
He is ſtruck with her beauty, her noble 
air, and majeſtic appearance. He ſeems 
to hear with delight the murmur of admi- 
ration and applauſe which her preſence 
excites. During the firſt days after her 
arrival, ne frequently- converſes with her; 
admires her wit, her underſtanding, the 
juſtneſs of her ſentiments, and the elegance 
of her AA But whether, 55 ſo 
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long an exile, he doubts the tenderneſs of 
his daughter; whether he' is aſhamed to 
give himſelf up to paternal affeCtion, or 
fears the reproach of having ſheWn it too 
late, he diſcovers not to Chriſtina that fa- 
miliar and ſocial kindnels which is fo ca- 
_ Pable of attaching a ſenſible heart; ſhe 
ſces herſelf in her father's palace, like a 
foreign Princeſs, treated with all reſpect; 
and if the homage of the courtiers con- 
vince her ſhe is the heireſs of Swabia, no- 
thing ſerves to prove to her ue is 'the 
äber of Feil. (ane 


The Princes expected at Auguig ar- 
rive; the treaty is ſigned, peace is pro- 
claimed, and the juſts : which had been 
announced begin. The liſts, open to all 
comers for ten days, draw a eroud- of 
ſtrangers to the Duke's court. Nothing 
can equal the magnificence of the knights; 
and Philip ſhews his, by the reward deſtin- 
ed to the conqueror: a rich ſword, made 
Vol. I. E of 
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of the fineſt tempered ſteel, fixed in a ſcab- 
bard ornamented with the moſt beautiful 
jewels, is to be preſented by the Princeſs 
to the fortunate hero who ſhall cloſe the 
tournament by- vanquiſhing the perſon 
who keeps the field. Chriſtina aſſiſts at 
: theſe entertainments without pleaſure, and 
without intereſting herſelf in them: even 
the novelty of the ſight ſcarcely engages 
ber attentions. Whilſt the combatants 
are diſputing the prize of their ſtrength 
and addreſs, ſhe is thinking of Sigefroid, 
and aſtoniſhed at finding him prolong 
the time of his abſence. Meſfengers ſent 
0 Fyllingen aſſure her he is not come there. 
Where is he? What can he be about? 
What can keep him at ſuch a diſtance 
from her? Is he returned to Denmark? — 
Does he yield to the wiſhes of Rodolphus; 
to the charms of the Princeſs Sophia; or, 
on the point of returning, has he learnt the 
© + ,defigns of her father with regard to her? 
Perhaps, believing her diſpoſed to receive 
79 5 
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the hand of the Emperor he has for ever 
abandoned Swabia. Unhappy, agitated, 
and wholly taken up with the thoughts of 
Sigefroid, ſhe obſerves not any of the 

knights who diſtinguiſh themſelves in the 
| _ of: mas rewarded e her ns, 


| The laft day of ths) tournament redu- 

wes the ardour of the combatants; they 
all unite themſelves againſt a Prince of 

Saxony, who had conquered on the firſt 

juſts. His efforts prevail over thoſe of his 
rivals; but a Marquis of Moravia, newly 
arrived, diſputes with him the honour of 
the triumph, and-obtains it by the extra- 
ordinary ſtrength with which he is endow- 
+ ed, and proudly applauds himſelf on his 
victory. A murmur of indignation ariſes 
on all ſides. The gigantic ſtature of that 
Marquis, his aukward gait, and haughty - 

air, diſpleaſe and enrage the ſpectators- 
6 With concern they ſee him overthrow. ten 
| aun aſſailants, and inſult their weakneſs 


3 5 by 
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by contemptuous leni but, con-. 
trary to the! wiſhes of the multitude, 
he remains maſter of the field. The re- 
ward is no longer diſputed with him; he 
is om the point of receiving it, when a 
knight of ar e nenen, Art tie 
on a ſuperbcourſer, enters the liſts, advan- 
ces towards the Marquis; ſalutes him, 
and demands the honour a 4 
lance with bim. | A ful: 2 l 112 
it CF 118 Wee aid ogg ty end 
All eyes are Wb We Abe a | 
ger, whoſe noble countenance reanimates 
the deſires, and gives the hopes of ſeeing 
e haughty knight humbled. The Mar- 
quis ſmiles diſdainfully, pities the raſhneſs' 
of this new combarant, and eries with a 
loud voice, that he is going to puniſh 
him for i it. They both at the ſame time 
retire to proper diſtances, point their lan- 
ces, return with impetuoſity, and meet 
with great violence. The ſtranger 1 is not 
ſhaken; he receives on INE ſhield the latice 
2 5 8 of 
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of tlie Marquis, makes it fly in pieces, and, 
by the vigorous ſtroke of his own, forces 
him to quit his ſaddle, and throws him on 
the ground e or motion. 
"The fall 5 the inſet Moravian ex- 
cites tumultuous joy; the air is filled with 
acclamations and cries of gladneſs, ſo that 
the ſound of the trumpets are ſcarce heard 
amidſt the applauſe of the multitude. 
The ſtranger would h: have withdrawn him- 
ſelf from the public; view, and have gone 
out of the liſts without being known, but 
bis eſquires could not open him a paſſage. 
Hei is ſurrounded and conducted to the 
balcony, where Philip, and the Princeſs by 


his ide, fat ready. to crown the conqueror.. 


He takes off his helmet, and diſcovers to 


Chriſtina features which were very dear to 


| her—lt is the valiant Count de Surger, it 
is the amiable Sigefroid, who, kneeling 
before her, ſeems to ſeek in her eyes the 

reward of his victor. 
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The ſurprize of the Princeſs, her lively 
emotions, ſpread a beautiful bluſh on her 
cheeks : tenderneſs and joy appear in her 
lovely and expreſſive countenance: ſhe 
, Preſents the magnificent ſword to her lov- 
er, and the ſpectators repeat their j Joy! ful 
acclamations on his. receiving it. The 
Duke preſſes his young relation in his arms, 
and congratulates him on his ſucceſs in 
Denmark, on the friendſhip of Rodojphus, 
and the fortune that Prince has in ſtore 
for him, All the ſtrangers pay him the 
greateſt honours. The Court of Chrifti- 
na loads him with careſſes; that of the 
Duke eagerly ſurrounds him. In the 
midſt of ſo much applauſe, Bigefroid looks 
about him with a troubled countenance; 
he ſees not his mother about the Princes ; 
he enquires for her; they heſitate ; his 
Preſſing queſtions embarraſs Chriſtina's 
women; at length they tell him ſhe re- 
mains at Fullingen, but refuſe to ſatisfy 

1 him 
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him whether her own choice, dil; grace, or 
her infirmities, keep her there. 


5 Alarmed for the fate of his mother, hge 


cannot ſupport the uncertainty in which 


they leave him. Inſenſible to the triumph 


preparing for him, he ſeizes the moment 
when they were going back to the palace, 
conceals himſelf from the fight of every 


one, gets through- the: eroud, rejoins his 


equerries, takes a freſh horſe, mounts. it, 


and flies to Fullingen.. If his mother is 


in exile, he is determined'to partake her 


ſolitude, to ſoften her grief by his pre- 


ſence and attentions; and if ſhe is ill, he 


will attend on her, comfort her, and watch 


over the preſervation of her like, - 


Alas! what a melancholy ſight offers 
itfelf to the eyes of this affectionate ſon! 
A ſad monument contains her whoſe inte- 
reft brings him to Fallingen ! Grief pe- 
netrates his heart; he proſtrates himſelf 

E 4 before 
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before the tomb where lie the aſhes of his 
mother; he bathes with his tears the mar- 
ble, where the Princeſs of Swabia had /o 
Mien ſhewn the ſame teſtimony of her at- 
tachment to the memory of the . Coun- 
teſs de Surger. The name of Chriſtina, 
engraved on this marble, unite and con- 
found, in the heart of Sigefroid, the ſenti- 
ments of filial duty with that of unfortu- 
nate love. He weeps for two irreparable 
loſſes; his mother is no more, and Chriſ- 


1 tina will ſoon ceaſe to live for him! Ready 


to receive the title of Empreſs, ſhe no 
| longer thinks of the lover to whom ſhe 
has vowed eternal conſtancy. He had 
_ juſt ſeen her ſatisfied and contented; joy 
ſhone in her face, and in her lovely eyes; 
her engagements are effaced from her 
memory; he will never recall them to her 
mind: he will not ſuffer himſelf to com- 
| plain of, or to reproach her; he will never 
again ſee the Princeſs of Swabia. Ah, 
why ſhould he diſturb the happineſs of 
„„ 3 8 
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his auguſt friend, excite her compaſſion, 
or raiſe a ſentiment of remorſe in her 
ſenſible and generous heart, for having 
afflicted a tender lover, by giving him 
flattering and deluſive hopes! 


| Sentiments very different would have a- 
gitated the boſom of the Count de Surger, 
had he'known the intentions of Chriſtina ; | 
Dit, leſs haſty in leaving her, he had al- 
lowed her time to ſpeak to him, to con- 
fide her ſecrets to him, and to learn from 
her the aſtniſtiment ſhe was preparing 
for the Court; whoſe expectations ſhe was 
going to deceive,” and throw them into 
great conſternation. | From the time ſhe 
had refided at Augſburg; the Princeſs had 
been taking precautions that ſhe. might 
1 not be there when Prince Charles arrived. 
An intelligent friend ſeconded her deſigns, 
and aſſured her of ſucceſs. This friend 
fixed the flight of Chriſtina for the ſecond 
nicht after the end of the feaſts.” The de- 
6: Bent RN: 7 & Parture 
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parture of a number of ſtrangers would 
fayour hers, would conceal her ſteps, and 


embarraſs them as to the road ſhe had 
taken. 


On the point of quitting for ever the 
Court of her father, Chriſtina would not 
leave Sigefroid in the pain and uncertainty 
which the report of her flight would give 
him. She writes to him, and bids him 
guard againſt the ſurprize which an un- 
expected event might cauſe in him: ſhe 
Points out to him a place, a day, and an 
hour, when the cauſes of this event ſhould 
be made known to him, begs him to 

come alone to the place mentioned, there 
the ſhall receive proofs that the Princeſs of 
Swabia is ſtill the ſiſter and friend of 
Rh Count de ps | 
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it into the hands of the Count, and goes 
away without waiting for an anſwer. Si- 
gefroid, ſtricken with the ſight of theſe 
beloved characters; kiſſes the letter with © 
tranſport before he reads it. But with 
what fear and-aſtoniſhment-1s he filled on 
peruſing it! What can be the meaning of 
this information, of this ſtrange meſſen- 
ger, this very myſterious rendezyous.— 
None of Chriſtina's expreſſions are capa- 
ble of clearing his doubts concerning her 
ſentiments. Whilſt he is in vain ſearch- 
ing to find out a favourable meaning in 
them, the Princeſs of Swabia, diſguiſed 
and concealed under the habit of a com- 
mon equerry, accompanied by the onl y- 
confidant of this her dangerous undertak- 
ing, haſtens towards the aſylum, where 
voluntarily reſigning her grandeur, her 
titles, with the borrowed ſplendour. of 
pomp and riches, and ſhining only by her 
own charms, ſhe. is going to real and laſt- 


ing pleaſures, offered by Nature to all 
thoſe | 
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thoſe who are capable of valuing them 
- Pleaſures unlenown to, or neglected by, 
the ſilly croud of mortals, who loſe them- 
"ſelves in their unbounded wiſhes, and run 
without ceaſing after the deceitful nge 
of a fantaſtic g renee 


bt gibt of the Princeſs ST WA in- 
expreſfible diſorder in the palace, and fills 
it wirh the greateſt confuſion. The fu- 
rious Duke vows the ruin and death of his 
da ughter s raviſhers: he mounts his horſe, 
Puts himſelf At the head of his guards, 
and purſues, at a venture, not knowing 
Which way to take. But, during this 
uit ucceſsful ſearch, he begins to conſider, 


that no perſon was able to have carried 


8 - - off Chriſtina from the midſt of ſo many 


| people ready to defend ber; without 
doubt ſhe had gone voluntarily; a lit- 
dle leſs] precipitation would have convinced 

him of it. On his return to Augſburg, 
| one 'of his A a W he put into 
his 
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his hands a letter from her, but no one 
knew the contents of it. 


The ſurpriſing news of the flight of 
Chriſtina is partly explained in her letter 
to Sigefroid ; but how many cruel doubts 
ariſe in his mind, and grieve his heart! 
Nie returns to Augſburg, he,enquires in- 
to the particulars of this ſtrange event; 
but every one is ignorant of it. No one 
belonging to the Princeſs had ſuſpected 
her deſign, nor ſeen any preparations for 
her departure. A door of her chamber 
left open, and a long ladder placed againſt 
the garden wall, were the only marks of 
her having left the palace. Her women 
cannot believe, that alone, and i in a dark 
night, ſhe would venture out. They af- 
firm, with abundance of tears, that they 
had many times ſeen a pretended hermit 
talking to their miſtreſs: he doubtleſs, 
b 7 5 by his diabolical art, had introduced him- 
1 28 e e | ſelf 
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ſelf into her apartment, and carried her 


away in her ſleep. 
| * 


Nothing is able to calm the mind of 


the Count: he returns to Fullingen, deter- 


mined to wait there for the day appoint- 
ed by Chriſtina : but the fight of places 
where ſhe no longer is, and ta which ſhe 
will never return, redoubles his affliction; 
he knows not how to ſupport the painful 
uncertainty of the fate of the Princeſs. 


He feels an earneſt deſire to go to the place 


where he hopes to have his doubts cleared 


up: his fate depends upon an explanati- 


on. If he is never more to fee Chriſtina, 


he will for ever quit the objects moſt like- 


ly to bring her back to his remembrance : 
he will go towards the mouth of the 


Danube, among the monks, whoſe days 


were conſecrated to tears and penitence : 
he will ſpend the remainder of his, in be- 


wailing his credulity : he will endeavour 


to forget that there was a time when the 
Princeſs 
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Princeſs of Swabia promiſed to love him 
for ever! 


is deſign being irrevocably formed, 
he diſpoſes of his own and his mother's 
effects by a writing, and'divides it among 
the ſervants who had behaved well, as a 
reward for their zeal and attatchment. 
He then depoſits the paper in the hands of 
his firſt equerry, and orders him to keep 
it ſix days without opening; but on the 
ſeventh day to break the ſeal, if he is not 
returned hy that time, and to follow ex- 
actly the inſtructions there written. He 
5 immediately departs alone and on foot, 
and at length finds himſelf near the place 
to which he was drawn by the moſt pain- x 
ful fears and the weakeſt e e 


"Ther nearer he Ipprodched” it, e 

er are his agitations; at length the day, 
the moment arrives.  Sigefroid follows 
the directions Sen him. It is at the en- 
| | trance 
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” 
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trance of a thick wood, in a. frightful de- 
ſert, in which reigns a diſmal ſilence. The 
courſe of a little rivulet is to conduct his 
Reps, and lead him, by a narrow and 
winding path, to a kind of ſtar, where 

large noſegays of hawthorn, faſtened to 
the branches of trees, are to direct bim 
which path to take. He is to ſtop at 
the foot of an antient oak, where he VIP 
feer two garlands of ene, 


The Count walks on a 2 long time 5,25 Y 
out loſing his way. At the ſight. of the 
- oak and the garlands his heart palpitates: 
he looks around him; he ſees nothing, he 
hears nothing: the ſmalleſt breath of wind 
Which makes the leaves ſtir gives him great 
emotion. Near an hour paſſes in this 
painful expectation: at length a little 
noiſe ſtrikes his attentive ear; he hears the 
ſound of a perſon coming towards him: 
the thickneſs of the wood prevents him 
0 ſeeing who it is; but ſhe ſoon ap- 

+ bean, 
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pears, and the ſight of her forces a cry of 


joy and ſurprize from the Count de Sur- 
ger. He flies to meet her; he throws 
himſelf at her feet; he is in doubt whe- 
ther his eyes do not Jroding him; if he be 


not deluded by a flattering illuſion. Is 


it you, Madam! is it really you?“ ſaid 


he. js it the daughter of Philip, the 
Princeſs of Swabia, who preſents herſelf 


to my eyes in this ſavage place? No, 
my brother,” anſwered Chriſtina, © Swar 
bia has no longer a Princeſs, the daughter 


of Philip has diſappeared for ever; Chriſ- 


tina only is before you.“ Saying this, ſhe 
holds out her hand to him, makes him 
riſe, and ſit by her on the moſs which 


ſurrounded the oak. He obeys; but 2 
thouſand confuſed ideas agitate his ſoul, 
and the Princeſs appears ſomewhat em- 
barraſſed : they look at each other, ſigh, 
and are ſoftened : the pteaſure of meeting 
is diſturbed by mutual fears; Chriſtina 


zs on the point of rag ** loſs of the 


great 


Fd 


— 
_ 
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great facrifice ſhe had made, and Sige- 
froid trembles to. think he now r 
W the Taft 2ume:* 88 


The OLED and ſadneſs of Chriſtina 
afflicts the Count. What have you done, 


Madam!“ faid he; ah, my God, what 
have you done! Can Fhear you pronounce 
theſe fatal words, Swabia has no longer a. 


Princeſs,.the daughter of Philip: has diſap- 
peared' for ever?* What fatal councils 


have determined her to forſake her fa- 
ther?” —* T have quitted the Duke of 


Swabia,” interrupted . Chriſtina, * but 
not a father who will regret my loſs. If 


Philip, ſoftening in my favour bis natural 


haughtineſs, had ſkewn me any tender- 
neſs, had left me the liberty of living near 


him; —if his confidence, his Kindneſs, 
and careſſes, had perſuaded me I was ne- 


ceſſary to his happineſs, I would have 
ſacrificed my deareſt wiſhes to his felicity. 


Was he not about to ſend;me from him. 


to give me to the Emperor? Ah of: what 
| importance 


„ 
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importance 161 it to this unfeeling Prince 
where the daughter of Eleanora paſſes her 
days, when he never permitted her to add 
in any degree to his happineſs But 1 
did not deſire this conference with you,” 
continued ſhe, © in order to juſtify my 
conduct in your eyes: before you re- 
proach me, learn what are my motives: 
another cauſe brings me hither ; I come to 
fulfil the requeſt of your mother, and the 
duties of friendſhip, and to free you from 
an attachment contrary to your intereſts,” 


® Ah, ſtop, Madam?” ſaid Sigefroid, 
turning pale; I underſtand. but too 
well this unpleaſing language; alas! my 


| forebodings have not deceived me—you 


no longer permit me to remain your 
flave.” *© When I dared to impoſe laws 
on you,“ replied the Princeſs, ©, to. re- 
quire fidelity and conſtancy of you, I did 
not foreſee how much our mutual en- 
gage ments might hurt the promotion of 
| ye Ea | my 
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my tender and generous friend and bro- 
ther. Flattering ideas ſeduced me, and 
miſled x my reaſon. I now know my error, 
and have changed my intentions. To 
perſiſt in. my firſt deſigns would be ſelfiſh, 
would be unjuſt. No, Sigefroid, Iwill not 
make an ill uſe of the attachment you have 
felt for me; I will not put a ſtop to the bril- 
liant proſpecis which are opened. before 
vou; Twill not deprive ſo noble a hero of 
the reward offered to his bravery 1 will not 
7 buy. the glory of the Count de Surger in 
the obſcurity i in which I wiſh to live. For- 
get you have loved Chriſtina ;. forget you 
5 were beloved by her. Go, my brother, 
5 and return to Denmark ; ; yield to the 
eſires of Rodolphus ; complete the wilhes 
of the Princeſs Sophia, and enjoy with 
her that rank and ſplendour which the 
heireſs N 2 has for ever renounc- 
EL ra e 


— 
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235 1 can det your Wyre e cri- 
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/ . cannot 


9 * 


— 


PRINCESS OP SWABTA,' 117 


I cannot obey you. Why do you talk of 
glory, ef grandeur? Lou are changed, 
and all my hopes of happineſs are at an 
end. The utmoſt of my ambition was 
to ſerve you; my greateſt glory was to 
merit your kindneſs. Theſe then are the 
Proofs of friendſhip promiſed. me in your 
letter! But why, Madam, do you baniſh 
med Why do you ſendi me from you? 
How comes it that you order me to forget 
you? Do you fear my reproaches? Do 
you think me capable of inſiſting on the 
promiſes you made me? Could: you net 
have broken the weak chain which at- 
tached yon2t0 me, without putting an 
unhappy lover to a trial which it is im- 
poſſible for him to ſuſtain, but to which 
you would condemn him? I will forget, 
Madam—yes, I will forget, that you 
deigned to give me hopes, that you' con- 
deſcended to aſſure me of your affection ;- 
but ſo long as a breath remains to prove 
my - Miſerable E Tt I will revere, I 


will 
P 
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will adore the Princeſs, Chriſtina ; her 
image ſhall never be effaced- from my. 
heart, which, though afflicted, will be ever | 
tender, ever faithful; and my laſt ſigh 
will expreſs my bitter regret at having 
heard her ſay, I know matt error, and 
bave ey ene * 7 
= © What 8 brother," d 4 Chrik. 
tina, in a gentle and affectionate tone, 
cannot the prayers and benefits offered 
you by a grateful prince recal you to his 
court? Has the propoſed alliance no 
charms for you Surrounded by the daz- 
_ ing brightneſs of royalty, does not the 
Princeſs Sophia merit a preference to 
Chriſtina, reduced to the moſt. humble 
condition, forced to conceal herſelf, and, 
perhaps, obliged to aſſociate with foreſt- 
ers, inhabiting, like them, a ſavage den, 
and, like them, nnen with hu- 
ee e : 

| e „Ab, 


87 
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Ah, in theſe very woods,” ſaid the 
Count eagerly, in the moſt | retired ca- 
vern, 'Chriſtina, adorned only with the 
gifts of Nature, ſtripped of vain pomp, is 
the only object capable of exciting my 
tenderneſs, and of gratifying every wiſh 
of my heart. Seated by her on this bank 
of moſs, I ſhould: be a thouſand times 
happier, than in-ſharing with another. the 
firſt throne on earth.“ 


* But, my brother,“ replied Chriſtina, 
in a tone of voice ſtill more tender, 
& conſider at what a price you muſt ob- 


tain my hand; reflect on my preſent ſitu- 


ation; the inconveniences of a union, which 
will, without doubt, be followed by regret. 
My huſband muft determine to partake 
of the eternal ſolitude to which I am con- 
demned; he muſt for ever live in this 


barren deſert, and, ſeparated from the reſt 
of mankind, neither live nor breathe but 


* the happineſs of one ny 5 


Live 
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ive for the happineſs of Chriſtina!” 
| chied the Count, * what greater felicity 
can there be? No regret can ever interrupt 
the ſweetneſs of it. Ah, Madam! this 
happy huſband would fee you every mo- 
ment; would continually hear the ſound 
of that beloved voice; would enjoy with- 
ont diſturbance the Pleslure of contem- 
plating your charms; the inexpreſſible 


felicity of centering in himſelf alone the 


entire affections of your heart; to live 


with you, and for you; to ſay to himſelf, 


and to repeat it, Chriſtina i is mine, for ever 
mine! Ah, Madam!“ Oh my amia- 

ble friend! interrupted the + Princeſs, 
ſhedding tears of joy and ' tenderneſs, 
© my tender, my generous brother! for- 
give me the trial I have made of a heart 
ſo noble and ſo faithful The requeſt of 
your dying mother engaged me to ſecond 


her intentions, and to propoſe to you 


your marrying the niece of Rodolphus. 


In giv ing yourfelf to ' the Princeſs of Den- 
mark, 


0 
l 
| 
[ 
I 
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mark, you would have deſtroyed my 
happineſs, without loſing your right to 


my eſteem, to my conſtant affection; you 


would always have been dear to your 


friend, Peaceful, though melancholy, in 
the midſt of this foreſt, ſhe would there 


for ever have preſerved your idea, for ever 


have regretted a happineſs, cheaply pur- 
_ chaſed by the ſacrifice of all that is eſteem- 
ed by mankind. No, my dear Sigefroid, 
my intentions are not changed; no, I never 


wiſbed your abſence, never wiſhed to ſee 


you the huſband of Sophia. Lord of my 
whole heart, be fo alſo of my faith, of my 
will, of my deſires : receive the token of 
my love; here is my hand, I give it Jou.“ 


<« Do I hear right * ſaid the "Comm, ty 


ſeizing the hand ſhe preſented him, kiſſing 
it, and moiſtening it with tears of plea- 
fure; have I underſtood you? Does Chriſ- 
tina ſtoop to engage herſelf to me? Oh, 
my illuſtrious, my condeſcending friend, 

Vol. I. | 5 repeat 


hy 


| happineſs. 8 
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repeat to me an hundred, nay a thouſand. 
bei, Here i is my hand, 1 give it you. 1 


The Pcs giving herſelf up to is : 
tendereſt ſenſibility, acquainted her loyer, 
that in a few, hours a pious recluſe would, 


ſanclify the union of their hearts. She 


then clapped her hands; at which ſignal 
Germaine, ! Erneſt, and the ſage Emanuel, 
came out from behind the trees where 
they had waited. They all three ſaluted 
the Count de Surger, were eager to felici- 
tate hi and congratulate themſelves on 


the. Þro pect of ſeging him ready to inha- 


bit their hermitage, and to partake of their 


LY - a 11 „4 


The ſurprize of Sigefroid was extreme 


0 Teeing t the friends of Chriſtina: he re- 


collected! His meſſenger in the Coutit de- 


Singen; z, luſpected he Was the hermit of. 
whom the rinceſs s women had ſpoken 4 
and concluded he Was tk the 4 who had 
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afliſted the daughtet of Philip to quit the 
palace of her anceſtors, The part of the 
foreſt'in which they were at this time, was 


the ſame. to- which, two years before, 


Chriſtina's horſe had ran away with her: 
ſhe gave Sigefroid a brief account of that 
accident; of het meeting with Germaine ; 
of the inclination ſhe had taken to this 
peaceful ſolitude; and confeſſed to him, 
that ſhe had from that time formed the 
deſign of uniting herſelf to him in this 
deſert. As they talked, they proceeded 
to the houſe- The plain but chearful 
abode charmed the Count de Surger. The 

ſight of the chapel called to his mind the 
gloomy hermitage of the Anchorets on 
the Danube, where his deſpair had made 
him wiſh to bury himſelf for ever; an 

aſylum very different from the retreat 


where ey Was now going to fix him. 


Emanuel, A 4 ins few moments to 


fulfil his ſacred office, entered the chapel : 


F 2 they - 
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hey all followed him thither. Ger- 


maine's pretty little girls had juſt ſtrewed 
it with ſweet herbs, and were haſtening 


| do adorm it with flowers. This attention 
gauuſed the moſt lively emotion in Sige- 


froid—he ſeemed ftill to doubt of his hap- 
pineſs—his paſſionate looks ſought in-the 


eyes of Chriſtina for new aſſurances of her 


affeQion., She gave him them, by per- 


mitting Erneſt to lead her to the altar; to 
which Germaine conducted the Count de 


Surger. The lovers pronounced the ſo- 


lem yow of everlaſting love. In receiy- 
ing the hand of the heireſs of Swabia, 
Sigefroid renounced all thoſe enjoy ments 
Which have no value but in the opinion 


of the world, —all outward ſhow, and ap- 
peatances only of happineſs; and found, 
in abandoning poſſeſſions often more en- 
vied than enjoyed, that inward, pure, and 
Laſting felicity, whoſe ſource is in our own 


boſoms, where it ſupports itſelf, and is in- 


creaſed continually, 1 unleſs its current; be. 
y | ſtopped 
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ſtopped or exhauſted by irregular paſſions. 
On coming out of this holy ſanctuary, the 
Count de Surger bent one knee to the 
ground before his auguſt bride, and re- 
peated the vows he had juſt made. The 
friends of Chriſtina by turns embraced 
him: he received their careſſes with Joy 
A very gay repaſt terminated this happy 
day; and, during ſeven years, thoſe that 
followed. were ſtill more delightful : 


At che 8 of the ſecond” year, 7 
Chriſtina was delivered of a ſon. She 
called him Ferdinand, the name of Elea- f 
nora's father. The united features of this 5 
beautiful couple formed the moſt lovely : 
infant that can be imagined: he became 
the object of the love and attentions of 
this little community. Emanuel employ- | 
ed all his time in developing his firſt ideas. 
The charms of his perſon, his underſtand- 
ing, his docility, and the goodneſs 5 * 
heart, made him infinitely pleaſing. The 
F 3 N | 
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eldeſt of Germaine's daughters, called 
Fenn hs then fourteen years of age, 
would be his Governeſs; Joſephina, the | 
youngeſt, envied her the title and buſineſs 
of this place: they diſputed with each 
other the care of dreſſing him, and curling 
or platting his beautiful hair: they walked, 
\ ſung, danced, and ran with him: they even 
went frequently to a greater diſtance, and 
exceeded the bounds Germaine had pre- 
\ ſcribed to their walks, in order that they 
might have longer time to direct at liberty 
the amuſements of their "WG nie 
ſcholar. Oy | 


| While Hele wy dens e in 
the boſom of ſoft. peace, the univerſe, agi- 
tated by the ſtormy caprice of its inha- 
bitants, Philip paſſed his time mournfully. 
His unſucceſsful ſearches for eight years 
convinced him he ſhould never ſee the 
Princeſs again. The letter which he re- 
ceived from ber, on his return from a 
| fruitleſs 
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fruitleſs ſearch, at firſt excited his rage; 
Hut afterwards it became the object of the 
moſt cutting reflections. He read it over 


N ; it contained theſe words : 


T 


- eee never to experience the 


cc 
cc 
40 
66 


Ty 


25 


& 
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et 
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miſery which my dying mother feared 


for me, I cannot give my hand to a 


Prince whoſe ſentiments are unknown 


* to me. Pardon a daughter, baniſhed 


Pi rom your ſociety, and brought up at 
a diſtance from you, the habit ſhe has 
* acquired of following her own will. It 
* you had loved her, ſhe would have ſub- 
*- mitted to yours; gratitude would have 
8 her to it. Beloved by her 
father, ſhe would not have dared this 


day to be her own miſtreſs, An eter- 


nal retreat is going to conceal me for 
ever. I renounce Swabia, the empire, 


and all the grandeur promiſed to the 


daughter of the auguſt Philip. . My 


diſobedience and my flight would for © 


„ ever 


* 
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ever render me culpable in my own 


eyes, were I not certain that my abſencg 
cc 


will oecafion no pain, no grief, in a heart 
ſteeled againſt me from my tendereſt 
infancy, and Which I never had a hope 


x to een 


2 


The oftener the Duke of Swabia con- 


ſidered the expreſſions in this letter, the 
more he blamed his own conduct, and re- 
pProached himſelf for having known ſo lit- 
dle of the tenderneſs of a father. He 
pictured to himſelf the happineſs he might 
have enjoyed in bringing up his daughter 
under his own eyes; in inſpiring her with 
filial affection; in uniting her to a Prince 
beloved by her; and in ſeeing a young 
family growing up round him, obedient 
to his command, eager to pleaſe him, and 
to make the latter part of his life happy, 
when the weakneſs and infirmities of age 


ſhould creep on him. Every year made 


ar more gloomy and 3 be 


| would | 
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would often fall into a langour of ſpirits 


which overcame him; would ſhut himſelf 


up for whole days, and ſee nobody. Hav- 
ing been accuſtomed to great exerciſe, 
he was ſoon ſenſible of the bad effects of 
this inactive life: he grew heavy; his 
arms were benumbed, and loſt their uſe; 
and in a ſhort time this diſorder increaſed, 
and his life was deſpaired of. 


Among thoſe who truly intereſted | 
themſelves in the ſituation of Philip, and 


ſhed tears at his approaching end, Father 
Pacome, his confeſſor, a pious Bernardine, 
of great ſimplicity of manners, a ſenſible, 
_ zealous old man, was the- moſt afflicted. 
Notwithſtanding his great age and weak- 
neſs, he undertook a pilgrimage to Ndtre- 
Dame de Bois, went thirty leagues on 
foot, prayed and faſted for nine days, and: 
Put his penitent and Prince under the pow- 
erful protection of the Virgin, and re- 


turned to Augſburg greatly Ut with 
1 his 
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his laborious j journey, But i in entering 


the city his fatigue left him. The cries of 


joy uttered by the people, and the bleſ- 
ſings they beſtowed on bim, acquainted 
him with the happy ſucceſs of his nine 
days faſting, and the recovery of the 
Duke. 


* $1 * N 7 Py _ 


Public and repeated thanks to Heaven 
were returned for this miraculous cure: 
Philip ſent rich offerings to Notre Dame 
de Bois; cauſed a magnificent Ex Voto to 
be placed in the. midſt of her chapel; and 
reſolved | to teſtify | his gratitude by mak- 
ing a viſit to the ſalutiferous image. His 
ſtrength perfectly reſtored, he took the 
habit of a pilgrim, and, accompanied by 
Pacome, arid one attendant only, he went 
by ſmall, journeys. to the revered chapel; 
remained a whole week among the prieſts 
who officiated there, - without ſuffering 
bimſelf to be known, and aſſi ted at their 
. offices, living a they, did, and praying 
wich — 


During | 
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During the hours of recreation, em- 
ployed in walking round the wood, theſe 
good prieſts entertained the Duke with 
the frightful wonders of that neighbour- 
hood; recalled te his mind the adventure 
of the Princeſs of Swabia, and her devoti- 
ons at Notre Dame. They ſhewed him 
the little oratories, which ſhe took delight 
in viſiting; and all the ſaints, whoſe vigi- 
lance guarded the borders of the foreſt, 
Prevented the evil ſpirits from coming 
out of it, and preſerved trayellers from the 
effect of their malice; N 


\ | The Duke, dee no faith in appa- 
ritions, gave no credit to theſe fabulous 
ſtories, nor to the prodigies whoſe truth 
they vouched for. But Father Pacome, 
and the attendant, had no doubt about 
the matter, and were much terrified when 
curioſity induced the Prince to declare he 
would penetrate into the midſt of the fo- 
reſt, hear the dier of its inhabitants, ſee 
their 
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their ſnapes, and inform himſelf what kind - 


of monſters they were which had. ſpread 
terror round this place, 


* Heentered courageoufly into the foreſt: 
a profound ſilence reigned there. He had 
ſcarce gone many paces, when his follow - 


ers, terrified with every breath of wind, 


and the ſcreaming of birds, conjured him 


to ſtop, and not to expoſe his perſon to 


fluch frightfüf dangers. | They could not 
inſpire him with their fears. The Duke 


went firſt; Father Pacome after him, with 


his beads in his, hand, exorciſing every 
buſh and endeavouring to recollect every 
-coryuration in his Maſs- Book. The at- 


encoumtering the greateſt dangers of war, 
trembled at the idea of ſpirits; and, firm- 
IJ y perſuaded that he was ſurrounded by 

them, carried his ſword unſheathed, and 


eroſs: the ſmalleſt breeze appeared to 


: 


3 


tendant, who was brave, and capable of 


every moment made great ſigns of the 


* 
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him a violent ſtorm, and forerunner of 
the demons and the deſtruction of the fo- 
reſt. 


After an infinite number of turnings 
and three hours walking, Philip came to 
the bank of the ſame rivulet where Chri- 
tina had appointed Sigefroid to meet 
her. He followed its courſe, and the in- 
ſtant he loſt it, he perceived two lovely 
girls employed m covering with flowers 
an infant Who lay half reelined between 
them. The Prince ſtopped; then gently 
_ approached, in order the better to obſerve 
them: they were ſo attentiye to their em- 
ployment, that the ſound of his e did 
not diſturb them. | 

(1.22, Tas 3: = 

The tninquiliity of theſe: ;young per- 
ſons, their head-dreſſes, the form of their 
| habits, their delicate white hands, orna- 
mented with bracelets, all declared they 
were not the children of peaſants or wood- 

Cutters, 


% 
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cutters, But what nobility in the neigh- 
bourhood would ſuffer their children to 
enter into this foreſt, and walk there alone, 
| 2 to a thouſand dangers ? The 
"Duke conſulted Father Pacome, in a low 
voce, on the ſingularity of this adventure, 
and his deſire of ſpeaking to theſe pretty 
children; but the good monk, and the ti- 
mid attendant, did their utmoſt to diſ- 
ſuade him, aſſuring him that this little 
groupe was formed by three horrible de- 
mons, concealed under theſe attracting 
Ngures, and would draw him into a ſnare 
or a gulph, in which he. would periſh. 
The attendant proteſted that a blackiſh 
fire ſurrounded'the tree; that the infant 
increaſed viſibly in ſize; and that little 
ſerpents moved under the flowers with 
which his ha was ornamented. | 


In ſpite of all their repreſentations, the 
Duke advanced towards the tree. The 

; 1 girls no ſooner perceived him, - than 
3 they 
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they ſcreamed out, got up haſtily, and 
ran with ſwiftneſs through the buſhes and 
briars, calling all the ſaints and angels to 
their aſſiſtance. The child, aſtoniſhed at 
ſeeing them fly from him, was motionleſs: 


he fixed his eyes on the Duke, his coun- 


tenance expreſſing more curioſity than fear. 
Philip held out his hand to him, and de- 
manded his with an affectionate tone of 
voice. The lovely child gave it him im- 
mediately. His companions called out 
to him from afar, making the foreſt re- 


ſound with the name of Ferdinand: he 


was going to follow them: but the Duke 
entreated him to call to them to return, 


9 # , 5 n +. th 5 . 
and to afford him a moment's conver- 


ation. Ferdinand complied; and at his 
call, and his reeueſting them to come 
back, the girls approached by degrees, 
a little way at a time, and then a little 
farther, till inſenſibly their fears were 
enough diſſipated to ſuffer them to take 


their ſeats again, and to allow the ſtran- 


: Hats | 


gers 
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gers to fit near them, and to aſk of them, 
if they were known to. Emanuel, to their 
father, or to the father of Ferdinand? © I 
find myſelf much inclined to affection for 
your parents, my charming girls,“ ſaid. 
the Duke, admiring their eaſe, and the 
politeneſs of their expreſſions. © Tell 
m̃e who you are, where you live, and how 
you eame to be alone in this ſavage place. 
Are you not afraid of loſing yourſelves 
here, or meeting with ſome unlucky ac- 
eident ” I am called Clementina, 
faid the eldeſt; my ſiſter, Joſephina: we 
are the daughters of Erneſt and Germaine. 
We cannot loſe ourſelves in this foreſt, its 
turnings are familiar to us; but we ſhould. . 
be much at a loſs, were we to go out of 
it.” * Your friends then will come hither 
for you, and you live near this -foreſt.” 
We live in the foreſt. itſelf,” replied 
Clementina. Tou amaze me, ſaid the 
1 Duke. And what is the occupation of 
pour parents? © They, have many,” 
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eried Joſephina © they love one nacher ; 


they ſeek to pleaſe and oblige each other: 


attentive to divine each other's wiſhes, 
they endeavour to anticipate and prevent 
them. Emanuel prays, and inſtructs Fer- 
dinand, whoſe father and mother love and 
careſs us: we ſerve them, our cares are 
PR to OR and we are all arb wen 


| While the Dukes 8 eo companions 
were fatisfying his curioſity, Ferdinand 
ſtood playing with him, and ſhewing him 
a thouſand little fond careſſes, of which 
the Duke appeared ſenſible; and, as he 


returned them, he ſaw on his neck a rich 


ſtring of pearls, to which hung a very 
valuable locket, made to contain relies. 
Surprized to ſee ſuch fine jewels adorn the 
neck of this child, he very attentively exa- 
mined them. Ferdinand, perceiving his 
eyes fixed on the pearls, ſuddenly pulled 
tit off his neck, and putting it round Phi- 
| lip's, with a ſmile full of grace and fweet- 
| neſs, 


# 
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neſs, Wear this for my ſake, father, 
ſaid he, embracing him, and _ him 
with teriderneſs, _ , | 


— ES et 6 Kean 7 


r 
* 


155 „The aQion a this dd. child, ls 
.careſſes, the name of Father, pronounced 
in ſo affectionate a tone, had a powerful 
effect on the Duke of Swabia; he was 
Tr Ly: ſighed, and, turning towa rds the 
monk, Alas!“ ſaid he, why does this 
intereſting child give me ſo tender a name? 
And why, my dear Pacome, why have I 
Prepared for myſelf the pain of never re- 
ceiving the name of Father but from the 
mouth of ſtrangers ? A voice at that in- 
Rant. was heard, it called Ferdinand and 
hig- companions. Clementina and Joſe- 
Phina anſwered, got up, took the child by 
the hand, and were going to lead him 
away; but he refiſted; and refuſed to quit 
his new friend, proteſting he would not 
go home without him. This litile diſpute 
grew warm: the Duke felt himſelf affect- 
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ed with the friendſhip'of the child; when 
two women, who appeared om a hill, drew 
all his attention. They deſcended by 2 
ſteep path, walking ſlowly. The wind- 
ings of the road made them often diſap- 
pear, and ſometimes the thickneſs of the 
vyood hid them entirely. They could not 
perceive the Duke before they were very 
near him, as a hollow way concealed him 
from their fight, When they came down 
the hill, ſhe who walked firſt ſcreamed 
out on ſeeing three ftrangers; but the 
Duke had ſcarcely caſt his eyes on che 
ſecond, when he eried, It is e 
I n daughter} cn herſelf N. eu 


The makes: 5 Ferdinand, 1 a 
93 threw herſelf at the feet of 
Philip, and, with a voice ſtifled by fear, 
„ Paniſh me,” ſaid ſhe; ** aſſert the rights 
of a ſovereign and a father, offended by 


my guilty diſobedience, my bold flight, 


291 by a connection formed without your 
conſent; 


= TI 
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conſent; but pardon my friends, itn 
the Count de Surger : alas! he reſpected 
you; he world not have been the huſ- 
band of your daughter. No, the father 
ED of Ferdinand is not criminal; I alone 
merit your indignation; let me alone feel 
the weight of it. Oh, my judge! my fa- 
ther! do not impute my fault to thoſe 
who are innocent of it; it is 1 alone who 
have remand them 8 fn 
eee beweg 46 end al the 

facylties of Philip; he ſcarcely breathed, 
he could not ſpeak. After fo long a time, 
this unexpected meeting cauſed in him the 
moſt violent agitation ; tears fell from his 
eyes, tender emotions reanimated his ſpi- 
rits: he looked at his daughter and at 
Ferdinand, and taking the child in his 
arms, embraced him, and gave him to his. 
mother, ſaying to him, Oh, my child, 
aſſure your mother that I pardon her!“ 
The Duke's kindneſs diſſipated the fears 


- 
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of this weeping company; Germaine and 
her daughters, on their knees, kiſſed the 
hands of the Duke; Chriſtina bathed them 
with tears of love and gratitude; the good- 
filial affection, and Philip himſelf en- 
joyed the pleaſure of loving and being be- 
loved; and both of them, in the ſequel, 
experienced how powerful is Nature, when * 
friendſhip and kindneſs ſecond its emo- 
uns. „ oy, 


- £ 
l EY 


_"— 


It is unneceſſary to enlarge more on 
theſe events, already, perhaps, too tedious. 
Philip acknowledged the marriage of his 
daughter, and would have appointed Si- 
gefroid his ſucceſſor; but this happy pair 
would not conſent to quit their retreat. 
It became known, and the foreſt was no 
longer called the Accurſed. The Duke 
bad a part of it cleared to embelliſh his 
daughter's habitation. A handſome caſ- 
tle was built by his order in the midſt of 
| the 
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the orchard. He ſpent manly months 
chere; and, When his gtandſon was did 
enough to rule oer his extenſive domini- 
ons, which he religned to him, he lived 
there altogether. Emeſt Ad Gerthidhic 
remained with Chriſtina and Sigefroid. 


| Elemientina/andher ſiſter took poſſeſſion 


of their father's eſtate; they mattied noble. 
men of gteat fortune, and lived at the 
court of the amiable Ferdinand. Philip 
was made ſenſible, as he grew older, how 
frequently the paſſions given to man to 
eniven His exiſtence, and to make life 
more dear to him, produce a coritrary ef- 
fect, if prudence does not moderate their 
ardour. Unhappy in his youth by the 
violence of his temper, he thought, after 
the death of Amelia, he ſhould be more 
at eaſe, if he got rid of that ſweet and na- 
tural ſenſibility which conſtitutes the chief 
pleafure of life: He feared to form any 
tender attachments, and delivered him- 
elf up to ambition but neither the ſuc- 
ceſs 
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ceſs of his arms, nor his numerous con- 
queſts, freed him from that weariſome- 
neſs, that diſguſt, that langour, which is 
the conſtant attendant on indifference. 
In abandoning himſelf to paternal affec- 


tion, he felt pleaſure revive in his heart; 
it expanded itſelf | to joy, and to pleaſing 5 
ſenſations. | 


In the arms of peace and friendſhip, 
he learnt by experience, that is it not our 
poſſeſſions, but our enjoyments, which 
make us happy; and that the ſummit of 
ſity is, to love, and to be beloved. 


* 
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